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I have written this little book for the 
benefit of children, and while writing it, 
have imagined myself relating the story to 
my Sabbath School class, in order that each 
word may "be so simple, as to be perfectly 
understood by all my little readers. 

The persons mentioned in the book are 
fictitious, but the scenes are real, and are 
laid in Marblehead, Mass. 
£5 Clover Hill, called by some Mount 
^ Washington, is situated in the lower part 
of the town, from the top of which is a fine 
view of the ocean, Boston lights. Cape Ann 
lights, and the famous Cat Island. Eed's 
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IV INTRODUCTION. 

Poud 18 still there, lying so peacefully at 
the foot of the cemeteryj where the boya 
Btill sail their little boats, as in days of 
"Lang Syne" — there is the old black 
house, that " grandma " used to visit with 
the little girls — the cemetery with its 
veritable monuments and inscriptions — the 
"Fishing schooners," and " making of fish" 
— all true statements. " Fort Eocks," — 
the " Workhouse " with its inmates faith- 
fully described, and still the same. The. 
account of the childrens' sermon is a true 
sketch, also, the writer having had the 
pleasure of listening to it, and taking notes 
for the purpose of introducing it in this 
book. 

Much is being said at the present day 
regarding the propriety of our Sabbath 
School books being frwe stories. 

Now, in the present day of "Young 
America," how many such books could be { 
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INTRODUCTION. T 

written to satisfy the demand of our schools? 
and, is it probable, they wo.uld be of such 
a character as' would be likely to interest 
our youth? 

I have been a Sabbath School teacher 
for twenty-five years, having instructed 
boys and girls from five to eighteen years 
inclusive, and I never knew, with but one 
or two exceptions, a scholar that would 
take a " Memoir" from the Library, if they 
were obliged to go without a book in con- 
sequence. 

When the books were brought into the 
class they would look at each one, and if it 
were unattractive it would be refused, and 
in nine cases out of ten, if the books were 
taken, those pages devoted to religion or 
morality would be skipped entirely. I have 
tried to meet these diflSculties- in this little 
volume, and so to blend religion with the 

Digitized by VjOOQlC 



VI INTRODUCTION. 

different objects as to make It almost Impos- 
sible to omit the reading of any part, with- 
out Injuring the story. Our Saviour spoke 
to his disciples In parables. He presented 
the great truths of Scripture In the manner 
best calculated to impress the minds of his 
hearers — and may not we follow his exam- 
ple? 

Shajl not our Sabbath School books show 
forth the great truths of religion In their 
niost attractive form? not written so much 
In elegant language, as in words that a 

child can understand, ideas that his intellect 

» 

can grasp, weaving in religion in such a 
manner as to make it a thing of life. 

I believe God has stamped his approval 
on these books, by the influence which they 
are exciting upon our children. 

Children must have something to amuse 
and interest, and If they cannot find such 
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INTEODUCTION. Vll 

books with a religious character, they loill 
read, either by stealth or otherwise, such 
reading as every Christian parent would dis- 
approve. . Why is so much fault found with 
"Tim the Scissors Grinder?" Why is it 
that some cry out, " Overdrawn," " Enthur 
siast," "Untrue?" Is Tim any better 
than every Christian should be ? " Does he 
do any more than aU for the glory of God? 

Can any one be injured by studying and 
trying to imitate such an one, who, con- 
strained by the love of Christ, sought ever 
to win souls to Him ? 

For myself, it makes me feel ashamed of 
my own shortcomings, and gives me a strong 
desire to be more like him. 

We read in Scripture of a great being 
who " transformed himself into an angel of 
lights to deceive, if possible, the very elect ;" 
and I should think from what I see and hear, 
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VUl INTRODXJCTIOx^. 

he had been trying his wiles on some whom 
we know love the Sabbath School 1 

If this little book shall be the means of 
winning one soul to Christ, of making one 
boy or girl remember the fifth conmiand* 
ment, the prayer will be answered of 

Grandmotheb Hope. 
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CHAPTER I. 

INTBODUCTION TO MRS. LYNDE. 

" Here's your cunners I Fine fresh can- 
ners I Who'll please buy my cunners ? " 

Marion ran to her mama's chamber win- 
dow, and on looking out, saw a little boy, 
standing near the gate with a nice string of 
fish in his band, and gazing wistfully at the 
house. 

^' Oh, mama I mama I do come quick or 
he'nbegonel" 

" Who'U be gone, my child ? " 

"Why, the little cunner boy, mama! 
and oh, he looks 80 poor I do buy his cunners, 
ma?" 

Mrs. Lynde went to the window, and 
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12 PETE, THE CITNNEB BOY. 

beckoning to the lad, she went down to the 
basement, closely followed by Marlon, and 
met him at the hall door. 

You would hardly have thought him 
poor, for poor boys are almost always rag- 
ged and dirty, but our little cunner boy was 
perfectly clean, his clothes were whole, but 
patched with pieces of many colors, and 
looking as if, though he were a poor boy, 
he had some one to care for him. His jack- 
et was buttoned close to his chin, and, in 
place of a collar, was a small piece of old, 
black ribbon tied around his neck. His hat 
could scarcely be caUed a hat, for it had 
nearly lost its brim, and did but little 
towards shading his face from the rays of 
the hot sun. His feet were bare — quite 
bare — ^and he felt it too ; all the time he was 
talking with Mrs. Lynde about his fish, he 
was trying to hide, first one foot, then the 
other behind him, but it was of no use. 
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PETE, THE CUNNER BOY. 18 

" Why do you go barefoot, little boy ? " 
eaid Marlon. 

" Because," said the lad in a very sad 
tone, " my mother has to use every cent we 
can get to buy medicine for father and bread 
for us to eat, and if we can get that, miss, 
we don't mind, or, we try not to, if we do 
have to wear old clothes, and go without 
shoes." 

" "What is your name, my lad, and where 
do you live ? " said Mrs. Lynde. 

" Peter Wilde, at your service, ma'am, 
though I am mostly called Pete, and we 
live in the red house just under the hill." 

" What 1 down by the pond ?" cried Ma- 
rion, " oh, mama 1 can't we go down there 
some day ?" 

" My child, can you not remember what 
I have so often told you? * Little girls should 
be seen, and not heard.' '* 
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Marion hung her head for a moment, 
when she quickly raised it, and said, " I'm 
sorry ma, I'll try and not forget any more." 

Peter looked at her for a moment, as if he 
wished to say, "I like you, because I know 
you honor and obey your mother." 

Peter knew his commandments, and tried 
to practise them too, for his father and moth- 
er had brought him up to love Jesus, and 
perhaps that was one reason why he was not 
ashamed to be poor, for he remembered that 
that dear Jesus who loved him so well, used 
to be poor, when he lived among us. 

" Have you any brothers or sisters, Pe- 
ter?" 

Yes, 'em, I have one sister who is named 
Lotty." 

"How old is she ? " said Mrs. L. 

" Twelve years old last April, mem." 

" And how old are you ? my boy." 
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rETB, THE CITNNBB BOT. 15 

••Fourteen. yeaFs, ma'am, come No- 
vember," said Peter. "We were not al- 
ways poor, ma'am, for till the last year, we 
always had plenty to eat, drink and wear, 
and a few pennies to spend at ^Lection, In- 
dependence and Christmas ; but when father 
broke his arm ia the mill, he was laid up 
through the winter, and mother had to use 
all the little store of mpney that father had 
* laid up for a rainy day,' as he called it, and 
since then, we have been growing poorer 
and poorer every day ; but now, said the 
boy, and his eyes brightened, 'Gunners 
have come, and I can catch them fresh every 
morning, and if I can only sell them, how 
much it will help my dear mother I' " 
" What do you ask for your fish, Peter ?" 
" Twenty cents, ma'am ; there are two 
dozen, and I caught them fresh this morn- 
ing." 
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" You must have got up early, Peter, for 
it Is only a few minutes past eight now." 

*'I did, ma'am. I got up at four o'clock, 
and fished till six, and caught five dozen. 

" Has your mother any pork to fry with 
them?" 

'* No, ma'am ; but I think she will broil 
them." 

" Well, Peter, I will take your cunners, 
but I have nothing but half a dollar. Will 
you step to the store at the corner, to get 
it changed ? " 

" Oh, yes 'em, Pll run in a trice." 

While Peter has gone for th^ change, 
Mrs. Lynde told Kitty, the cook, to step 
Into the cellar, and get a nice strip of pork, 
wipe it carefully, and do it up nicely in a 
clean crash towel. She then went into the 
store-room, and took one of the largest, 
nicest home-made loaves, which she pare- 



\ 
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PETE, THE GUNNER BOY. 17 

fiiUy wrapped in a paper. Just then Peter 
came In looking very bright and happy, 
and as he handed Mrs. Lynde the change, 
he politely thanked her for purchasing th€ 
fish. 

" I rather think we must thank you for 
bringing them," said Mrs. L., with a pleas- 
ant smile, " for we are all very fond of cun- 
ners ; and Peter, I will agree to take two 
dozen of you day after to-morrow, if they 
are nice as these." 

Peter again thanked her, but, oh 1 how 
his eyes sparkled, and how did his voice 
fail him, as the kind lady gave him the 
pork and bread. I wonder if Marion's 
mother was thinking at that moment, of 
that blessed verse, " Inasmuch as ye do it 
unto one of the least of these, ye do it unto 
me." She received her reward 1 
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CHAPTER II. 

MARION LYNDE's SELF-DENIAL. 

** Marion 1 Marion 1 the dinner-bell has 
rung I Didn't you hear it?" inquired 
Kitty. 

"No, Kitty ; I didn't ; for the cars 
went by a minute ago, and all I could hear 
was that horrid old whistle I I'm sure, it 
seems as if it always blew louder just as • 
they pass the orchard ; but, I'll come di- 
rectly." 

As soon as Marion had hung up her hat 
and spencer upon her own little hook, she 
went into the dining-room, and sat down 
very quietly at the table, where her papa 
and mama were already seated. 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



PETE, THE CUNNEK HOT. 19 

Marion had been taught to behave with 
great propriety. She did not do like some 
"little folks," that I have seen, take her food, 
and carry it to her mouth in such haste, as 
to spill more than half of it in her lap, and 
upon the table-cloth, neither did she speak 
to any. one, while her food was yet in her 
mouth, but when she wished to be helped, 
she would always say, " Mama 1 I will 
thank you for a piece of butter. Papal 
will you be kind enough to give me a piece 
of meat ? " and this, not only when compa- 
ny was present, but when she was alone 
with her parents. 

AAer the meat and vegetables were re- 
tioved, Kitty placed a nice pudding with a 
dish of strawberries upon the table. 

" Marion 1 will you take pudding oi 
B'lrawberries first? " 

*' Pudding, if you please, mamma." 
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20 PETE, THE CUNNER BOY, 

Mrs. Lynde was a little surprisecj, as 
padding was an every day affair, and the 
Btrawberries were the first of the season, 
but she said nothing. 

After Marion had eaten her first piece of 
pudding, she asked if her mother could 
spare her another piece. 

Mrs. Lynde said "yes dear! but I'm 
afraid you will have no appetite for the 
berries." 

After Marion had eaten her pudding her 
father filled a nice saucer with the fresh, 
ripe berries, and handed them to her. 

Oh ! how Marion's mouth did water for 
them, but instead of eating them, she sat 
looking at them for a moment, took one, 
and tasted it. 

Marion then turned to her mama, and 
said, *' Mama, are these my own berries, 
and can I eat them when I please, or do 
with them what I choose ? " 
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" Yes, de;^r 1 and if you don't wish them 
now, you may place them away carefully 
in the side-board, till after school this after- 
noon. I thought," turning to Marion's fath- 
er, " so much of that pudding would take 
away her appetite." 

** Marion 1 I will excuse you now from 
the table, as it is time for you to be ready 
for school." 

" Good afternoon, father and mother ; " 
and away she ran to the entry, and don- 
ning her spencer, her hat in her hand, she 
walked down through the orchard, and 
then through the little wicket gate at the 
end, her favorite route to the street on 
which the Academy stood. 

As she drew near the apothecary's store, 
she saw Peter Wilde ooming out, and as ho 
came towards her, she noticed he had a 
small phial in his hand. As soon as he 
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was near enough for her to speak, she said, 
" Peter, is your father sicker ? " 

. " Yes, miss," said " Pete," " he is very 
poorly, to-day, and he's no appetite for 
anything. I have just been into the apoth- 
ecary's to get him some bitters; for the 
doctor says, if he don't eat, he won't hold 
out much longer; and I'm sure," cried 
" Pete," the big tears standing in his eye, 
" I don't see what he is going to get to eat, 
after he does get an appetite." 

" Doesn't he love the cunners ? " said 
Marion. 

" Oh, miss I he has eaten them now for 
the last three days ; he tried very hard to 
eat one before I came away, but he 
couldn't ; he said the sight of them now, 
made him as sick as they made him feel 
well the first time he saw them." 

" Shall you be anywhere near our house 

Digitized by VjOOQlC 



PEIE, TH3 CUNNEB BOY. 23 



about half-past five this afternoon? " said 
Marion ; " because I should like, to have 
you stop at the door a moment, as I have 
something for you to take to your father." 

" Well, miss ; I'll be there." And just 
as they separated, Marion turned around, 
and called, " Don't say anything about it 
to your father, Pete." 

" No, miss 1 I'll keep it well locked — 
trust me /" 

Marion arrived at school just in season to 
save herself from a tardy mark. She tried 
very hard to attend to her teacher, and 
commit her lessons perfectly, but every lit- 
tle while she would find herself thinking 
about Mr. Wilde, and then she would 
wonder if " Pete " would be able to keep 
her secret close. 

At length the joyful signal was given 
that school was dismissed ; and how Mari- 
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on ran to dress herself and start for home. 
She was so afraid that " Pete ^' would get 
there before half-past five, and neither her 
mother or Kitty would know what he 
wanted, and he wouldn't be likely to tell 
them, because the secret was "locked up I'* 

She soon came to the wicket gate, but, 
like an obedient girl, she stopped to be sure 
she had latched it firmly, as her father had 
permitted her to use this gate on condition 
she would always be sure and latch it, as, 
should it be left open, some stray animal 
might come in and destroy the trees, shrub- 
bery, or vegetables. 

She met Kitty at the door, who exclaim- 
ed, " Why, Marion 1 What is the matter? 
You are all out of breath.'* 

" Nothing," said Marion, " only — has 
Peter Wilde bsen here ? " 

" Lack-a-day 1 do hear the child I " said 
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Kitty ; " what should Peter Wilde want 
here, this time of day, I'm thinking ? Per- 
haps ye are dreaming, miss, and think it in 
the morning, shure ?'* 

" Oh, no," said Marion, " Pm not ; " but 
if he should come, you be sure and call 
me, wont you, Kitty ? " 

" And, indeed I will," . said Kitty ; " for 
it's always yourself that's just' the kindest 
and best child in the village, though I do 
say it ; and I don't know who knows bet- 
ter than meself, shure I " 

" Where's mamma, Kitty ? " 

" She^s gone out for a while, but will be 
back before tea, miss." 

Marion then ran up into the library, and 
seated herself at a window, when all at 
once she espied her mamma in the dis- 
tance, slowly walking down the street, and, 
over on Clover Hill, she thought she saw a 
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boy about the gize of Peter Wilde, but she 
n^asn't sure, till just as her mamma was 
within a few rods of the house, Peter 
emerged from the street that led to the 
pond, in the neighborhood of which was the 
little red house where Peter's father lived. 

"Good afternoon, Peter," said Mrs. 
Lynde ; " how is your father, to-day ? '* 

" Quite poorly, ma'am," said Pete^ 

" I am very sorry," said Mrs. L.; " and 
/ou tell him that I will try to come down 
to your house to-morrow afternoon." 

"Thank you, ma'am," said "Pete," mak- 
hig a low bow. By this time they had come 
to the front gate. 

" Please ma'am, can I see Miss Marion, 
for a moment ? " 

" Miss Marion I " said Mrs. L., some- 
what surprised. "What do you want with 
her, Peter ?" 
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Just at that moment, Marion opened the 
door, and said, '^ Oh, mamma I will you 
please ask Peter to stop a moment ? " and 
suddenly darted through the entry. 

A thought flashed across Mrs. Lynde's 
mind, but she said nothing. As she passed 
into the house, Marion, with the saucer of 
strawberries in her hand, came into the en- 
try, and stopping her, said, 

" Mamma, you told me I may do what I 
please with my berries — and — as I was 
going to school, I met Peter coming from 
the apothecary's with some medicine for 
his father. I stopped him and asked how 
his father was ; and then I asked him if be 
could come up here for a few moments 
after school, for I had something nice for 
his father, but I told him not to tell him, as 
he might not relish it so much if he knew 
about it." 
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28 PETE, THE GUNNER BOY. 

Mrs. L. could hardly speak for a mo* 
ment — she longed to clasp her darling to 
her heart — but she quietly replied — 
" Well dear 1 I'm glad you thought of 
the poor sick man — but let me take the 
berries, I will put them in a deeper dish, 
and then I can add a little cream and su- 
gar, which will make them much more de- 
licious/' 

Marion was delighted, and followed her 
mother while she prepared them — and 
after a saucer was carefully placed over the 
dish, and they were nicely wrapped in some 
coarse paper to prevent them from spilling, 
Marion carried them out and gave them to 
Peter. 

"Its some strawberries, Peter, I had 
given me I but I thought they would taste 
a great deal better to your poor sick father 
than they would to me, and so I saved them 
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for him." " The Lord bless you, Miss 
Marion," cried Peter — and as Marion's 
mother just then came to the door, he 
turned to her and said, " My Bible says, 
ma'am, * Whoso shall give a cup of cold 
water only to a disciple, shall in no wise 
lose his reward,' and if a cup of water, 
ma'am, will get a reward, I don't know 
what Miss Marion will get for these beau- 
tiful strawberries, bless her ? " 
Did she get her reward ? 
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CHAPTER m. 

THE SABBATH SCHOOL LESSON. 

" Now, Marion, for the Bible and Ques- 
tion-book — and ajfter the Sabbath School 
lesson is learned and towel No. 3 is hem- 
med, we will take an early tea, and then go 
down and see Mr. Wilde, and should noth- 
ing prevent, on our return we will walk 
around the pond." 

" Oh that will be splendid, ma ! how kind 
you are — it seems as if you were always 
trying to make me happy — especially Sat- 
urdays." 

" "Well dear I you know Saturday after- 
noon is a sort of holiday with you, that 
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you may rest awhile from your studies. 
Don't you remember, 

* All work and no play, 
Makes Jack a dull boy ' — 7 

and when I know you have been trying to 
be faithful in everything all through the 
week, I take more pleasure in trying to 
make you happy." 

But now for the Question Book — let me 
see ! the lesson for to-morrow is on faith. 

" Now," said Mrs. Lynde, " let us take 
the questions that have the Bible references 
for their answers, and commit those perfect- 
ly first, and then we will find the answers 
to the remaining questions afterwards." 

Mrs. Lynde always studied the lesson 
with her little daughter. She felt that it 
was the most important of any lesson, and 
she tried therefore to make it the mo^t 
pleasant, that Marion might love the study. 
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She would take the first reference, reaa • 
It aloud carefully three times, and then 
Marion would do the same. Mrs. Lynde 
would then see how much of it she could 
repeat without a mistake, and then Marion 
would try — and in this way they went 
through the lesson. At night, Marion 
would put her Question Book under her 
pillow, so that she might take it as soon as 
she awoke, and review the whole, and in 
this way she would learn her lesson per* 
fectly. 

The questions which she was to answer 
in her own words, were, " What is faith?" 
g,nd " What is saving faith ? " 

" Let us take the first one, " What is 
faith ? " Marion, after thinking a few mo- 
ments, said, " Why it is believing what any 
one tells you, is'nt it ma ? " " Yes I That is 
one meaning of it — you have faith or con- 
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fidence in the w(yrd of a person, who always 
speaks the truth." 

" Well mamma 1 you know there is ' Tow- 
ser I ' I have heard papa say a great many 
times, that he placed a great deal, of faith 
in that dog — for he would guard us at all 
hazards, yes I even if he should lose his 
life by his faithfulness." 

"True, dear I and again — you some- 
times hear a person say, * Well I it was 
done in good faitll * — ^it means here, hon- 
estly, uprightly — and then again — ^faith 
means tru%t in God^ . 

* "I know a little boy, who when he 
was only five years old, shut himself into a 
room in the extreme end of the house. 
On trying to open tlie door, he found he 
couldn't, and he trfed and tried, but the 
dooF wouldn't open — then he called very 
•A&ct 
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loud for some one to come, but no one 
heard. At last when the little fellow was 
very tired and frightened, too, he com- 
menced to cry, when to use his own words, 
he thought he would ask Jesus about it, 
and ^I got down on my knees, and said 
oh Jesus ! will you please to make me 
strong like Samson, so I can open the 
door ? and then I got up off my knees, and 
pulled real hard, and it came rigM open / ' 
Now this little boy had faith — he believed 
what his good father and mother had told 
him about God, and he trusted in Jesus, 
with all his little heart. I don't think he 
had a doubt, but he was as strong as Sam- 
son, when he opened the door, and that 
Jesus made him so, because heu asked him ; 
you know ^ faith comes hy hearing.^ '* 

"Who was the little boy, ma? ".said 
Marion. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



PETE, THE CXJNNEB BOY. 85 

" Your own dear little cousin Harry.'* 

" Harry 1 why ma, you never told me of 
)t before." 

" Didn 't I, dear ? you . may have forgot- 
ten it." And now for the next question, 
"What is saving faith?" 

" Now see, dear, if you can tell me in 
your own words." 

Marion thought fot a moment, and then 
said, " Well, ma ! I think it means, if I have 
saving faith, I must believe that Jesus loves 
me, that he died in my place, to save me 
from being punished for my sins ; and then 
I must believe that he wUl save me, not 
only from being punished, but from the 
evil world ; and if I try and keep close 
to him all the time, he will make me fit to 
live with him in heaven." 

" Yes ! my dear child, I think you have 
given the true meaning ; and if, as you 
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say, you try and keep close to Jesus al- 
ways, he will surely number you among 
his lambs. You tmU try, and love him and 
please him, and trust him; will you not, 
my child? And now put' away your 
books, and we will take our work — and 
then — for our walk. 

" Oh, mamma 1 please tell me one or two 
of your nice stories ? for I can work ever 
so much faster." 

" What • should you like to hear about, 
dear?" 

" Something that happened in the war 
time first, if you please, ma." 

" Well, I will tell you a very short one 
that I read some years ago." 

* During the war, there was one house 
that stood by itself, and the people who 
lived in it were very much afraid. At the 
close of one day, the enemy commenced 
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drawing near the place ; and as night came 
on, the darkened sky vf as lighted up with 
the glare of fire, almost as red as blood ; 
the guns also were heard rolling fright- 
fully. It was winter, and the weather was 
cold and stormy. 

* The good people were afraid of being 
robbed, but more of being turned out of 
house and home during the coldest season 
of the year. 

*Now the old grandmother that lived 
with them, had a great deal of comfort and 
courage tooi because she trusted in God. 
She took up her prayer book and read to 
her children and grandchildren a prayer, 
in which were these words, * May God 
build a strong wall and keep off the enemy 
from this dwelling I ' 

' One of th« grandchildren who had been 
listening very attentively, thought it was 
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too much to ask of God to build a wall, 
and that they ought not to pray for a thing 
so impossible. But the grandmother said 
it doesn't mean to take the words, just as 
they are, but it means, ' May God keep us 
from the enemy as if our house were sur- 
rounded by a wall I ' 

* But if God were really willing to build 
a waJl round our house, do you think it 
would be impossible with Him ? Mean- 
while the night passed away without a sin- 
gle soldier of the enemy reaching their 
house. All the family wondered at it. 

* But when they went to the door in the 
morning, opposite the very spot where the 
enemy were camping, the snow had been 
diifted up by the wind as high as a wall, 
so that it was impossible for any one to 
come through it. They all thanked And 
praised God. 
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^ But the old grandmother said, " See, 
God has indeed built up a wall to keep off 
the en^my from our dwelling. Let this be 
a lesson, never be discouraged or afraid, but 
ever trust in the . Lord^ for ' He has given 
his angels charge concerning thee.' " 

"Is that all, mother?" "Yes I dear, 
that is all — don't you like it ? " 

" Oh yes, ma 1 but how it does seem I 
That snow I I can't help thinking about it 
— I should think they would wer^r be afraid 
again, should you ma ? " 

" Noi dear 1 I think / should say, ' 1 
hnow in whom I trust' " 

" Now one more, dear mother, please, and 
then my towel, I think, will be finished." 

" "^Tery well, dear." 

'There was once an ol.d soldier, who* 
cam* into a village where he was taken 
suddenly ill. 
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' He was unable to travel any farther, and 
was obliged to lie on some straw in a coarse 
shed, where he suffered a gteat deal. 
There was a little girl lived near, called 
Bessy, the daughter of. a. poor basket 
maker, who felt a great deal of pity for the 
poor man, perhaps more, because he was a 
soldier. She went to see him for a num- 
ber of days, and every time made him a 
present of " half-a-penny." 

' But one evening the honest soldier said 
with much concern, ''Dear child, I heard 
to-day your parents are very poor ; tell me 
truly where you get a half-penny a day to 
give away ? " 

' Oh, said the little girl, don't you be un- 
easy about that — all the way along the 
road to school, are a great many blackberry 
vines, and I pick a little basketful as i go 
along, and sell them for half-a-penny. My 

Digitized by Google 



PETE, THE GUNNER BOY. 41 

parents know it and are perfectly willing 
They often say, there are many people 
yet poorer than we arc, and we must do 
them as much good as we can. 

* The tears stood in the eyes of the ©Id 
soldier, while he said, '*'God bless the 
child, and her parents, too, for their kind- 
ness to a pool old soldier." ' 

*' And now, my child, it is half past four, 
and I hope your father will come out in 
this train, that we may have the pleasure 
of drinking tea with him." Marion folded 
her work, and laid it in its place, as well 
as her thimble, needle, and cotton. She 
had been well taught to remember the old 
proverb, ' A place for everything, and 
everything in its place.' 

She then ran to the parlor window, and 
on looking out saw her father coming down 
ther street 
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She told her mother, and then darted 
through the entry, and out of the gate to 
meet him. As he came towards the gate, 
she noticed that he had three small boxes 
in his hand, which she thought were straw- 
berry boxes. 

As he came in, he handed her one, say- 
ing, " JVlarion, there is a box of strawber- 
ries for you ! you can do what you please 
with them — I suppose that will be, to 
carry them to Mr. Wilde." 

" Oh yes, pa ! I had rather carry them 
down there, than have two boxes all to 
myself." 

" Well, dear I you tell Mrs. Wilde that 
you brought a box, because you wanted 
that she, and Peter and Lottie, should 
have a good saucer full, as well as Mr. 
Wilde. If she keeps them over to-night, 
they are so ripe, they will spoil before he 
can eat them." 
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*' And now, my darling, take these other 
boxes to Eatty, and tell her to bring the 
berries on the supper table, and my little 
puss shall have some of her father's." 

" You dear, kind father, cried Marion 
giving him a kiss, I can't love you and 
mother half enough." 

Marion had all she could eat for herself, 
and while eating them, she remembered 
the sweet little verse " who satisfieth thy 
mouth with good things ; " and Marion 
received her reward. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

A VISIT TO MR. WILDE. 

" Why, stop mama ! you must not carry 
that pail of milk I do you think I would let 
my mother carry a tin pail, when ehe has a 
little daughter that can carry it for her ? " 

Mrs. Lynde smiled upon Marion, and 
said, " Well, dear 1 then I will take the 
strawberry box for you, and the package 
of sugar 1 " 

"No ! no, ma I Til take the sugar, till I 
. feel tired, and then I will ask you if you 
are willing to rest me awhile." * 

" Well, dear 1 just as you please — and 
so they started for the red house, where 
our little friend " Pete " lived." 
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"Oh mama ! here We are on old ' Clover 
Hm.' Isn't it a dear old hiU ? Why ma, 
I believe I love all the rocks on it 1 who 
named it Clover, and say, ma, what did 
they name it Qover for ? " 

" I don't know, dear, who gave it the 
name, for it has been so called ever since I 
can remember anything about it; but I think 
it was called ' Clover Hill,' because, before 
any road was cut through it, it was all one 
great hill covered with clover, and when I 
was a little girl, I used to come up here 
with some of the school girls, and try to 
find some ' four-leaved clover ; ' for the old 
folks used to say, ^ that when you found a 
four-leaved one, it was the sign of good 
luck.'" 

" Why, ma, how funny 1 did you ever 
find one, and did you have good luck, ma? 
What is luck, ma ? " 
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" Why, luck, my child, means good for- 
tune. If a man should find a rich jewel, 
or have a great deal of money left him, 
people would call him a lucky, or fortunate 
man — but we little girls didn't believe in 
signs, for our kind parents had taught us, 
that only weak-minded people believed in 
signs of this sort ; we used to hunt for the 
clover, that we might have a little fun I but . 
it is well for us to have faith in some signs, 
dear." 

" Yes, ma 1 I have heard father say 
often, ' When the sky is ' mackerel back,* 
that it is a sure sign of a rainy day to-mor- 
row.' " 

" Well, dear, I don't doubt there are 
many signs of rainy weather, as well as of 
a dry time, known mostly to farmers and 
sailors, because they are constantly watch- 
ing the sky and the atmosphere — and it is 
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well that they can understand the signs ; 
for sometimes it saves them from severe 
losses, not only of money, but of life." 

"How, ma? I'm sure I don't see how 
their knowing about the weather, could 
save money or life 1 " 

"That is because you do .not thinh 
enough, Marion I Now suppose a farmer 
has been cutting his grass, and has his hay 
pearly ready to stow away in the bam — if 
he knew nothing about the signs of the 
shower, it may come up very suddenly and 
his hay all be spoiled — wouldn't he lose 
money ? " 

" Yes, ma I but I don't see if he had 
much hay, how he could get it in quick 
enough if he didn't con^mence till just as 
he saw the clouds coming," 

" My child, all farmers do not wait till 
they see the clouds coming up, to foretell a 
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sbower. I have heard them say a great 
many times very early in the morning, 
'We shall have a "shower, I think, beforie 
night,' and they have acted accordingly ; 
while others who have laughed at them, 
and called it 'an old-fashioned notion,' 
have lost their hay almost entirely." 

" Yes, ma ! I see ! but how could it save 
life to know about the signs of a storm be- 
forehand ? " 

" Why, Marion I don't you recollect hear- 
ing uncle Ealph tell us, how near he came 
to being, lost at sea ? " 

'His chief mate told him in the morn- 
ing, that he thought by noon they should 
have a very bad squall — so he secured all 
his sails — attended to the rigging, and had 
the deck all put in order — every thing 
that was loose secured — and they had no 
Booner got in readiness for it, than off in 
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the horizon they saw a very small speck, 
that at ^rst looked like a little sail, but on 
watching it they found it to be a cloud, 
and it kept increasing in size, till about two 
o'clock, when it broke upon them with 
dreadful fury, and lasted for more than an 
hour — and uncle Ealph said, that noth- 
ing, but his following his mate's advice, had 
been the means, in God's hands, of paving 
the ship." 

"Well, mammal therein good in some 
signs, isn't there ? " 

" Oh, mamma I see that little frog — I al- 
most stepped on him, and came very near 
spilling my milk. Isn't he cunning J do 
stop and look at him one minute. I do 
wish I could have a little frog, and tame 
him, like that little girl I re^d about in my 
Child's paper." 

** ^hat w^s th^t, (i?ar? " 
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"I can't tell you exactly mother — but 
a 8 well as I can remember, ebe saw a lit- 
tle frog in her garden one morning, and 
she gave it some crumbs — and she did 
this for two or three mornings, till one day 
she thought she woi\ld build a house for 
little ' Miss Frog,' and she got two or three 
shingles, and fixed rouiiv^, md then she pat 
in a little straw, and some pieces of bread 
and some water — and the next morning 
when she went out, she took the frog up in 
her hands very carefully, and carried it to 
its new house — and ma, if you- 11 believe 
it— -it lived there ever so irany days 
The- little girl left a little place to ' Miss* 
Frog ' could go in and out when she chose;^ 
and she used to go round in the garden 
and pick up the worms and the grubc all 
day, and at night she would go into hey 
lijtle house. And one day when the little 
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girl went out to see her, she found her ly- 
ing in the walk, quite dead, and a large 
Btone bj her, which somebody killed it 
with." 

" Wasn 't it too bad, mamma ? but per- 
haps the one that threw the stone didn 't 
mean to hurt it 1 " 

" I hope not, dear. I think I heard that 
they have a frog, at the ' Aquarial Gar- 
dens,' in Boston, and that they secure him 
without injuring him, and you look at one 
of his legs through a microscope, and you 
see the blood as it flows, moving to and 
fro." 

*•• Oh I should love to go and see it ma I 
Can't I sometime ? " 

" Well, dear 1 you know next week it is 
* Independence day,' and as we are not go- 
ing to celebrate it here, perhaps papa will 
take us both to Boston, and let us visit the 
Aquarial.' " 
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" Oh, ma I " and Marion began to jump 
with delight. 

" Stop I stop my child ! why I'm afraid 
poor Mr. Wilde won't have much milk to 
eat with his strawberries if you keep obl 
jumping at that rate 1 " 

" I see the house now just peeping from 
behind that tree, don't you, ma? " 

" Yes, we shall soon be there — and I 
want you to remember and not speak ex- 
cept when you are spoken to. I love to 
have my little daughter behave as a good 
girl always should, be quiet, attentive, and 
polite to all, whether they are rich or 
poor." 

" How nice the front yard looks," said 
Marion, as they drew near the gate ; doesn't 
it, ma ? Oh I should admire to go all 
around the house, everything looks so clean 
and neat — it doesn't look like a poor man *s 
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Louse, for their yards are almost always 
dirty and have ' lots ' of weeds growing 
around I " 

" Well," said Mrs. Lynde, " I must say 
it looks as if there was real comfort with- 
in/' 

Mrs. Lynde gently raised the latch of 
the gate and entered, closing it after them 
— and rapped at the door which was an- 
swered by Lottie. 

"I am Mrs. Lynde, and this is my 
daughter Marion — and you I suppose," 
smiling at the little girl, " are Lottie." 

" Yes 'm," said Lottie; "would you be 
pleased to walk in ? " 

And now I will, before going any farther, 
describe Mr. Wilde's house, that my little 
readers can imagine themselves calling 
upon Mr. Wilde with Marion. 

The house was two stories in front ; and 
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then the roof eloped gently down, making 
one story only behind, and was painted 
red, with white window frames. It for- 
merly belonged to Mrs. Wilde's father, 
with whom they lived until he died, and 
then he left It to his only daughter, Char- 
lotte, Lottie's mother, and this had been a 
jreat help to them as they had nothing to 
pay for rent, and the Selectmen, owing to 
Mr. WUde's misfortune, had excused him 
from paying any tax on It for the last year. 
The lower room next the street, was the 
one which Mrs. WUde's father had occu- 
pied while he lived — and that was kept just 
left It. It had a nice home-spun carpet 
-_the floor, a good bed and bedstead, 
aright blue patch quilt upon It, and 
fetains to match — a bureau, with 
Tf^el spread over the top, a small 
hanging over it, with a straw 
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case just hanging below it, which held the 
combs and hair-brush. 

In the comer of the room, next the fire- 
place, was a table, containing a drawer — 
which table served the purpose of wash- 
stand. On it was a large china wash bowl 
and pitcher, with various birds traced upon 
it of a deep purple color — a mug turned 
upside down, with "Charlotte" on it in 
large letters, and a saucer of the same hue, 
with a small piece of soap in it. 

In another corner of the room, stood a 
round green table, — this was covered with 
a nice white cloth, and on it was a large 
family Bible, which contained a record of 
Mrs. Wilde's father, grandfather and greai 
grandfather's family descent. 

It was full of large pictures also, and 
Peter and Lottie liked nothing better than 
to have the " stand," as they called it, 
drawn up where their father could tun^ 
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over the leaves, and on coming to a pic- 
ture, would stop and tell them the story 
connected with it. 

The fireplace was open — and all around 
were squares or tiles of china, each one 
representing a Bible scene or story. A 
pair of brass andirons, with shovel and 
tongs laid across them, were carefully 
wrapped in green netting. On the mantle- 
piece, in either corner, stood two brass can- 
dlesticks, shining like gold, with the extin- 
guisher in the handle of each — and in the 
middle of the shelf, a huge blue pitcher 
was filled with different kinds of grasses. 
A picture of "Washington," and one of 
" Bunyan," hung on one side of the room, 
and on the other " Dick Whittington and 
his Cat," and " Little Red Riding Hood," 
which had been given to Mrs. Wilde, when 
she was a child. These were framed, the 
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first two in neat gilt frames — the last two 
in narrow black frames. A few chairs, 
with a rocking chair, in which was a cush- 
ion, covered with blue patch to match the 
bed — a ruflSe of the same depending fi;oro 
it — complete the room, whicB Mr. Wilde 
has occupied, since he injured himself in 
the milll 

The other front parlor was occupied by- 
Mrs. Wilde as a sitting-room. The kitch- 
en was in the back part of the house, and 
a famous kitchen it was, too I The floor 
was white as mop could make it, and neat- 
ly sanded. The large brick hearth which 
covered nearly a third of the floor was red 
as a cherry. The andirons, shovel and 
tongs, were black but shining, the heads 
of them representing horses heads. 

A large block of wood which had been 
sawed to answer the purpose of a crickpt, 
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stood in either corner — the tea-kettle sing- 
ing over the fire. On either side of the 
room were some nice looking shelves, called 
'* dressers," painted red, and on the four 
uppermost ones, the dishes were neatly 
ranged, — the lower part under the shelves 
" was occupied by a huge tin kitchen," a 
" Connecticut Baker " — and sundry pans 
and pails, all shining bright, with small 
green boughs fixed among them, to keep 
off the flies. • Everything looked the pic- 
ture of neatness, but while there was plen- 
ty to cook with, there seemed to be noth- 
ing to cook. 

But to return to Mrs. Lynde and Mari- 
on. 

Lottie led them injto her father's roomi 
when Mrs. Wilde stepped forward and 
said, ^^I suppose, ma'am, this is Mrs, 
Lynde." 
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"Yes, It is, and tKis is my little daugh- 
ter, Marion." 

" Father, she said, " here is Mrs. Lynde 
and your little friend come to see you." 
Mr. Wilde raised himself as well as he 
could in the bed, and shook hands with 
them both — and looking at Marion he 
said, "God will bless you, my lassie, for 
remembering a poor sick man, and giving 
him all of your berries, while you had none 
for yourself." 

"Well, sir I" said Marion, "I'm glad 
you liked them ; and I didn't lose anything 
by it, for my father brought me to-night, 
just as many as I could eat myself, and a 
box for you, too." 

" Bless your kind heart I " and turning 
to Mrs. Lynde, who was seated near him, 
he said, " I believe that child is one of the 
Lord's lambs, ma'am I " 
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" I hope 80," said Mrs. Lynde. " All I 
ask for her is that she may bje one of 
Christ's own children, and one of those, too, 
who will keep close to him, let the cost be 
what it may." 

Mrs. Lynde then turned to Mrs. Wilde, 
and said, she had brought a box of the ber- 
ries, that they may all eat some, for they 
would spoil if they were not eaten that 
night. 

Mrs. Wilde thanked her in both looks 
and words, and took them with the sugar 
and milk to place away, and, said she, ^^ I 
will let Peter take the box and pail, when 
he goe* up in town to-night." 

'* I should be very glad to have him," 
said Mrs. Lynde, as we are going home by 
way of the pond, and it is rather a long 
walk." 

After she had left the room, Marion sat 
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wondering where Peter and Lottie could 
be, and wishing she could go and see what 
they were about. 

When Mrs. Wilde came in, she said, 
" Miss Marion, while your mother is talk- 
ing with Mr. Wilde, perhaps you would 
like ta go out and see our garden. Peter 
and Lottie are busy weeding it, and if 
your ma is willing I will show you the 
way out there.'* 

. " Certainly," said Mrs. Lynde, " she 
would be very much pleased to," and 
Marion, her face beaming with delight, 
followed Mrs. Wilde into the back yard. 

There was " Tabby," the old black and 
yellow cat, sitting quietly on the doorstep, 
making believe " asleep," but opening her 
eyes every little while to see what was 
going on around her. A nice shelf was 
built on each side of the house, near the 
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door, on one of which stood a small tub, a 
piggin, and a rain water bucket »*- beneath 
it was a firkin with a cover in which were 
put the " odds and ends " usually kept for 
the pig, but it was a long day since the 
poor firkin had received any thing for his 
" pigship ** — as it was nearly a year since 
they had sold their last pig. 

There was also a sty there, but it was 
empty — a little hennery also — but no 
hens — ohl how difierent a little money 
would make it I 

Peter and Lottie were doing all they 
could to keep up their father and mother's 
spirits, as well as their own, by making the 
most of their little garden. 

A row of peas, one of beans — a little 
bed t)f beets and onions — bed of cabba- 
ges — some lettuce — a few hills of corn, 
and you have the garden. 
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One small piece of ground h||^ been giv- 
en to Lottie, and she raised a little laven- 
der and mint,- that her father loved so well, 
with a little sage and savory, besides a few 
pinks, marigolds and lady's delights. 

Peter and Lottie seemed qmte bashful 
when Marion first came out to them, and 
simply bowed, saying, "How dy'e do 
Miss," and then went on with their work ; 
but their mother said she was going to 
leave her, and they must entertain her. 

Lottie seemed to be the most inclined to 
talk with her. 

" Have you got any dolls ? '* said Mari- 
on, " No 1 I havn't," said Lottie I 

" Where is Dinah, your little slave ? ** 
said Pete. 

" It is not my *lave," said Lottie, stamp- 
ing her foot with great violence I I 
wouldn't be seen having a slave, you 
naughty wicked Pete." 
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"I wouldn't be so wicked as to own 
another girl, and if it wasnH wicked" — 

" I wouldn't have one neither — so there 
Mr. Pete I " 

" Come away, Miss Marion, I would n't 
speak to anybody that liked slaves, if I was 
you." 

" Oh, Lottie 1 I guess he only said so in 
£un ; didn't you, Peter ?" 

" To be sure I did, Miss I I like to say 
so once in a while to see her show herself; 
but, Miss Marion, I wouldn't own a slave 1 
No 1 Fd run a mile from one befofe Pd 
own it, for I have as much as I can do to 
care for my own soul and body, without 
thinking another belongs to me, that I 
should have to be judged for. No, Miss 
Marion I not me — ^you wouldn't catch this 
fellow in such a scrape I " 

Meantime Lottie had gone into the house 
and brought out all that was left of black 
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Dinah ! " There is but little of her left, 
Miss, her head is almost off, and her hair is 
torn dreadfully," and Marion thought Lot- 
tie was going to cry. 

" How came she so ?" said Marion. 

" To tell you the truth. Miss," said Lot- 
tie, " I got cross one day, because mother 
wanted me to put Dinah down, and go an 
errand for h^r, and I gave her a toss across 
the room, and she went under father's bed, 
and when I came back I forgot her, and 
the next day when I went to find her * Tab- 
by,' our old cat, had found her, and got her 
claws in her hair, and pulled it all off, and 
tore her face too, but her body is all good," 
and poor Lottie's lip began to quiver. 

" Oh, that's too bad," said Marion, and 
she sat looking at her earnestly for a mo- 
ment, and then she said, " What was her 
hair made of, Lottie ?" 
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" Oh," said Lottie, " out of an old 
ravelled out black stocking I" 

"Well,'' said Marion, "If you will 
promise me the next time your mother 
wants you to do anything for her, you will 
do it pleasantly, I will ask Kitty, our cook, 
when I go home, If she cannot make a new 
head for you." 

"WiU you?" said Lottie, "Well,rU 
promise you Miss, but I can't help forgetting 
sometimes." 

" You must ask Jesus not to let you for- 
get," said Marion. 

Just then Mrs. Wilde came to tell Marion 
her mother wanted her ; so she bade Peter 
and Lottie good-bye, and promising to 
come again soon, and not to forget " Black 
Dinah " she went in to her mother. 

Mrs. Lynde was trying to comfort Mr, 
and Mrs. Wilde all she could. They were 
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both real Christians, though Mrs. Wilde 
had not so much of that simple, childlike 
trust in God, which Mr. Wilde enjoyed. 

Said Mrs. Wilde, " I tell you how it is, 
ma'am, I here my minister tell, and a bless- 
ed man he is too, about ' casting all our 
cares upon the Lord, for he cares for us,' 
'and I know I ought to do it ; but to know 
and to doj ma'am, are two different things.' 

" No disrespect to you, but if some of 
these good people who have a nice fat living, 
plenty to eat, drink, and wear, were to have 
it cut off from them in a day as we had, 
and then had to depend on charity, I wonder 
if they would be any more trusting Chris- 
tians than we are." 

« Well, UQ," said Mrs. Lynde, " I fear 
not, for it is much easier to 'preach than to 
practice, but I try every day to live so near 
Christ as to have no will but his, and I 
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think I can trust him ; for if he sees my 
need of being reduced to fit me for heaven, 
I think he will strengthen me to say, * Thy 
will be done,' although I agree with you 
fully, Mrs. Wilde, we cannot know how we 
shall act until we are tried." 

" Marion, dear, I should like you to re- 
peat the sweet little hymn you learned the 
other day, to Mr. and Mrs. Wilde. Marion 
began at once in a clear tone, 

** And shall not Jesus hear 

His children when they pray 7 
Tes ! though he faiay awhile forbear, 
HeUl help them from on high. 

** HiB nature, truth, and love. 
Engage him on their side. 
When they are grieved, his bowels moy%^ 
And can they be denied^ 

*• Then let us earnest be. 

And never faint in prayer. 
He loves our importunity^ 
And makes our oauae his care,** 
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" What a sweet little hymn 1" they both 
exclaimed. 

Mrs. Lynde then rose to go, and taking 
Mr. Wilde's hand, she said, " My husband 
told me to say to you, while the Lord pros- 
pers him, he will be a friend to you.* 

Mr. Wilde raised his tear-filled eyes to 
heaven and said slowly, " Thou hast said, 
my dear Eedeemer, 'They that trust in 
the Lord, shall want no good thing.' I re- 
ceive the reward of my faith." 
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CHAPTEE V. 

THE WALK ABOUND THE POND. 

** Why, mama, just look at those boys I 
They have got their trowsers all turned up 
round their ankles, and have taken off their 
shoes, and are wading into the pond. See ! 
see, mal they are sailing a little boat— ■ 
»«n'^ it cunning ?" cried Marion. 

" Yes, dear," said Mrs. Lynde, " and per- 
haps they will let us take it and examine it,, 
when we are near enough to talk with 
them." 

" Isn't this a sweet little pond, ma ?" 

Perhaps some of my little readers would 
like I should describe the pond, and then 
they can follow Marion around it with more 
interest. 
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As you come to the end of Pond Street, 
the pond, which has been, owing to the 
many curves and windings in the road, en- 
tirely hidden from sight, lies directly before 
you. Opposite us, on the other side of the 
pond, is the oldest cemetery in the place. 

On the right hand/ is a small lane, with 
bars placed across it, to show it is not 
a public road, which leads to the fish- 
houses, and flakes, which stand upon the 
hill. On the left hand are cow pastures, 
with winding footpaths through them, 
which have been made by the boys who 
drive the cowS to and from the pasture, and 
at the end of the pasture, is a small pond. 
Across the pasture you will see two houses 
a little distant, one of which was occupied 
by a black man and his wife, familiarly 
known as " Black Joe 1 " the oth^r, a large 
old-fashioned black house, that looks as if 

Digitized by VjOOQlC 



72 PETE, THE CUNNER BOT. 

it will not stand many more severe stonns, 
and wbich is occupied by three very poor 
families. 

And now we will walk with Mrs. Lynde 
and Marion, and examine the different 
objects of interest. 

" Oh, mama, let us get through these 
bars if we can, and walk upon Fish^flake 
Hill." 

" Stop, dear ! I will take down the mid- 
dle bar, and then we can get through easily, 
and I will put it again in its place." 

" What is the use of these bars, ma?" 

" To keep out any of the "cows that may 
stray in as they are going to pasture, for at 
the end of this path is a very steep rock, and 
if any animals should go near it to graze, 
they may be thrown over it and killed." 

" Now, dear, if you would like, we will 
stop a few moments and see them make 
fish." 
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" Make fish 1'' cried Marion, " why, ma, 
I thought God made the fish, and that they 
lived in the water — ^how queer I I never 
knew men made fish, before" — and Marion 
stood still a moment, lost in thought. 

" Marion 1 God does make the fish, but 
if you will listen to me for a few moments, 
I will tell you what I mean by maJdng fish. 
Some of the men in town own some small 
vessels, which are called ' fishing schooners,' 
They are used expressly for going to the 
Grand Bank off Newfoundland, where the 
fishermen find large quantities of cod fish. 

" These fishermen go out, sometimes once 
a year, oftentimes, twice a year — ^when 
they go once only, they call it a ' long fare,' 
when twice^ a ' short fare.' 

" The schooners are fitted with plenty of 
large fishing hooks, bait and oarse salt, 
Siud carry from six to ten men. The head 
tian is called the *' shipper P 
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"The provisions which they carry consist 
chiefly of very salt beef, sea crackers aiid 
. 9alt pork, then they catch a ' halibut occa- 
sionally,' which they cook in their own pe- 
culiar way, and which makes a delicious 
dish ; and I once heard a gentleman say, 
that no landsman could cook a halibut so 
nice, as these sailors could." 

"How do they cook it, ma? do you 
know?" 

" Yes, dear 1 the secret is this, — rafter 

. they fry the fish very brown, they place it 

1 a deep dish, with the slices of pork, and 

" in which it has been fried ; they then 

stray into it, one tablespoonful of boiling wa- 

the end ver the dish tightly with a plate, a^d 

if any annd in a hot oven for fifteen or twen- 

they may b?. There is just enough of the 

" Now, deke a little steam, which makes 

stop a few moi^ and juicy. 

fish." 
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** From some of the cod fish which they 
catch, they make nice * chowders,' which 
you know you love so well, and sometimes 
tliey feast on roasted ' hagdon,' which is 
considered a very rich dish, by the sailor." 
"What is a hagdon, mother?" 
" It is a sea-bird, which very much re- 
sembles, in taste^ a duck." 
" Did you ever taste one, ma ?' 
" Yes, dear 1 I have tasted one and I did 
not like il very much, but the sailors say 
they do not taste as .they do at sea, as it is 
very difficult to keep them from tainting 
before they reach home. 

" As the sailors take the fish they split 
them open with a large knife, and pack them 
into the hold of the vessel, and cover them 
with the coarse salt." 

" What is the vessel's hold, ma ?" 
" It is a large, open space in the bottom 
of the vessel, that is rough and unfinished 
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inside, like an old fashioned garret, and 
without any windows, so that It is very 
dark down there, and the only natural light 
that ever enters it, is through small win- 
dows or * scuttles ' as they are called, which 
are cut in the deck of the shiji. 

"After the hold of the vessel is filled with 
fish, and often before that, tho sailors come 
home, sometimes bringing fifteen or twenty 
thousand fish, but mostly a!)out eight or 
twelve thousand, and often lees. * 

" After the sailors bring the vessel into the 
harbor, they secure it for a day *^r two, and 
when a good bright day dawns, they bring 
the vessel as near the wharf as porsJble, — 
they then let down their * dorys ' froiA the 
side of the vessel — " 

" What are ' dorys,* ma ?'' 

" They are small row boats, very much 
used in all fishing towns, and the schooners 
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always carry five or six on board, and then 
if a man should fall over the vessel's side, 
or they should meet a ship out at sea, they 
can lower the little boat and go to them, if 
they wish. 

" Two men seat themselves in the dory, 
two more are on the deck of the vessel, and 
one or two down in the hold. The men in 
the hold throw up the fish on the deck, the 
men on the deck throw them into the dory, 
the men in the dory take them one by one, 
and wash them out in the salt water, throw- 
ing them as they are washed, into another 
dory, and when this latter boat is filled, 
they tow it to the shore, and throw them 
from the dory into a large open cart, and 
they are carried to the * fish fence f this is 
what the sailors mean by * washing out.' 

" There are some of the men at the ' fish- 
fence — which, you know, is tbename of the 
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pla</e where they make the fish — ^who take, 
the fish from the carts, and spread them on 
the flakes, as you see them now." 

"Look at the flakes, Marion, and see 
how nicely they are fitted for the purpose, 
those little poles or small pieces of wood 
driven into the ground, and then covered so 
neatly with slats or brush." 

"They look like long, narrow tables, 
don't they, ma ?" 

"Yes, they do, very much resemble 
them, and I think they look something like 
the top of a large hen-coop 1" 

" After the fish have lain on the flakes 
^^ for two or three days, and have dried a lit- 
the'4^» they turn each one on the other side, 
side (? ®^ *'^®y '^^^P cl^^^g^^g f^om one to the 
" W£' ^^^ ^^^^ ^^® perfectly dry, and fit 
" They"?S® ^^^ market. If it is good fish 
used in aU h ^Hich means clear, with a dry 
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Wind, they are finished in about a week, 
and the. drier the fish are, the better they 
are for table use. This is what we call 
' making fish,' that is, they make it fit for 
ns *o eat, but it is hard work, and the men 
whj make them almost always have sore 
hands for a long time after, caused by the 
bones of the fish cutting and tearing the 
flesh." 

" Now, mama, will you please let us go 
on the other side of the pond, and see the 
boys sail their boats ?" 

" Yes, dear ! for I feel very tired, and 
would like to rest a while." . 

They soon found a nice smooth rock, on 
which they seated themselves. 

" You see that house yonder, Marion ? 
When I was a little girl, I used to go there 
quite often to see a poor woman that lived 
there. Oar dear grandma used to delight 
in pleasing the children. 
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" When I was about ten years old, she in- 
vited some eight or ten little girls to meet 
there every Saturday forenoon, through 
the summer season. They would come at 
nine o'clock in the morning and remain till 
twelve. 

" Sometimes we were obliged to sew or 
knit, while one of the girls read aloud an 
interesting story, and then we would talk 
about what had been read, and express our 
own ideas concerning it. Occasionally she 
would take us all to walk with her on 
Friday evening and let us pick a variety of 
flowers, and then the next forenoon, she 
would invite the Preceptor of the Academy, 
to teach us for an hour on Botany. 

" During the forenoon of Saturday, her 
cook would heat the large oven, and bake 
bread, gingerbread, &c., and after dinner, 
grandma would take one, and sometimes 

Digitized by Google 



THE NEW YORK 
PUBLIC LIBRARY! 



ASTOf^, LJtNOX ANC 
TILDEM jrOUNPATIOMBi 



Digitized by VjOOQlC 



The Sociable. — page 



Digitized by VjOOQlC 



PETE, THE CUNNER BOY. 81 

two nice covered baskets, filling them with 
the new bread, and other niceties. At three 
the little girls would again meet, and dear 
grandma would let them take turns to carry 
the baskets, and accompany her in visiting 
the poor old ladies. We usually went first 
to the old black house which you now see. 
Here lived an old lady by the name of 
Mrs. Medar. She was almost ninety years 
old I She was a very cheerful Christian, 
and always seemed very happy to see us. 

" Then we would call on old Mrs. "Walpy, 
and Mrs. Chittenden, and occasionally on 
old Mrs. Brown, the black lady ; but when 
we called there, it was to show kindly feel- 
ings, as the Browns were not poor I 

" Mr. Brown used to keep ' Lection,' as 
they call it — when he would have a large 
fiddle played, and sell beer and cakes, to 
crowds of men and boys. In those days, 
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• Election day ' was a holiday, and if you 
looked out of the window you would see a 
long string of children, taking hold of 
hands, and stretching quite across the street, 
going, as they said, to ' Lection.' Mrs. 
Brown used to pick a great many wild roses, 
and make very nice rose-water from them, 
bottle it, and sell it around town. I re- 
member going there one afternoon, with 
another little girl, to buy some of the rose- 
water, and Mrs. Brown asked us to come in 
and rest us. We accepted her invitation, 
and found Mr. Brown was very sick in bed, 
and Mrs. Brown insisted that we must go 
and speak to him. I shall never forget 
how black his face looked on the white pil- 
low, with the snow white sheet around him. 
I remember I felt a little frightened.j and 
was in a hurry to get away ; it was very 
foolish, thotigh, fot a black man would 
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harm you no quicker than a white man, and 
in some cases, I doubt if he would as quick. 

" But come, dear, I think the little boys 
have no intention of leaving the pond at 
present, and if you want to go into the 
burying ground, we must go now, or it will 
be dark before we reach home." 

A few steps only and they were within 
the sacred enclosure. 

The first thing that attracted Marion's 
attention, was a handsome monument of 
white marble, surrounded by an iron fence, 
which was erected to the memory of sixty- 
five men and boys, who were lost in the 
dijeadful gale of Sept. 19th, 1846, on the 
Grand Bank of Newfoundland. Forty 
three of them were heads of families, leav- 
ing forty-three widows, and one hundred 
and fifty-five children. 

A list of their names filled one side of the 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



84 PETE, THE GUNNER BOY. 

monument, the other side relating the par- 
ticulars of the storm. 

A little farther, and they came to a tomb 
with a large marble slab on the top, bear- 
ing the following inscription : 

TO THE MEMORY OF 

HON. JOHN GLOVEK, 

Brigadier General in the Continental Army^ 

Died January 30th, 1797, 

Aged 64 years. 

This was the brave Glover who left 
Marblehead at the head of one thousand 
townsmen, and went to meet Washington, 
at Cambridge ; who turned the tide of bat- 
tle more than once in our favor, and of 
whom, Washington Irving, in his life of 
Washington, speaks in such high terms. 

Passing on, we came to a grave, with a 
marble slab at its head, erected to the mem* 
ory of Mr. Moses Pickett, who formerly 
kept f^ small store in the place. 
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He died a bachelor, leaving fifteen thous- 
and dollars to his native town, for the bene- 
fit of the respectable poor ; and which he 
had invested with so much prudence before 
he died, that it produced an annual income 
of seventeen hundred dollars. 

The town erected this monument, and 
also one to his sister, who was buried by 
his side, and surrounded it with a neat iron 
fence. 

And now we come to a great curiosity. 
It is a tombstone made of slate, scalloped 
around the upper part, and ending in rather 
an abrupt beak, bearing the date, 1776. 
On the top of it was carved the skeleton of 
a woman, on one side of which was the re- 
presentation of a large apple, on the other 
eide " the sun," the whole surrounded by a 
large serpent, intended to represent, the 
*' fall, and redemption of mankind." It is a 
most siAgular relic of olden time. 
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As we pass out of the yard, we notice 
five slabs of slate, ranged in a row, with no 
fence or railing around, bearing the names 
of four ministers, with one of their wives* 
The oldest was that of Rev. Mr. Cheever, 
who died in 172 1. 

Mrs. Lynde asked Marion if she could 
remember any verse in the Bible that she 
thought would apply to them, and after 
thinking a moment, she replied, '^ Blessed 
are the dead who die in the Lord, for their 
works do follow them." 

" Yes, dear I and they have now receiv- 
ed their reward.'* 
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THE SABBATH SCHOOL. 

" It's no use, mother dear, I cannot go 
to Sunday school and church to-day, bare- 
foot. You know how dearly I love to go ; 
but I don't think I could stand the boys 
and girls making fun of my bare feet. 

" Ever since I left school, they have call- 
ed me names, because I have had to sell fish 
for my living, and I don't mind it much, 
but somehow it seems different Sundays ; 
then, everybody, almost— even the poor, 
are all dressed up clean and neat, and it 
is precious few Sabbath school boys that 
go without shoes ; and to be called ' old 
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barefoot,* on Sunday, I can't mother ; what 
shall I dor ' 

" Peter I don*t you recollect a verse in 
your Bible, where it says, that ' man looks 
at the outward appearance, but God looks 
at the heart ?" 

" Yes, mother I I know all that, and I 
have been trying hard all the morning to 
bring myself to it ; but it's of no use 1 If I 
thought I could go without crying in 
school, I should go, for I should not like to 
be called * cry-baby,' as well as ' old bare 
footl'" 

"Pete, my boy, don't say that, for it 
would almost break your poor father's 
heart, if he should hear you. While we 
can look decently, and go to church, your 
father will keep up a good bright hearts 
but if he thought you were kept from 
school, because you must g6 barefoot, if 
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you must go at all, I think it would make 
him worse. You know, my son, when you 
go to Sabbath school, it is to learn about 
God, not to see, aud be seen, — ^and you 
must remember that God welcomes the 
poor as warmly as the rich— and our blessed 
Saviour says, it is easier for a poor man to 
be a Christian, than it is for a rich one. Il 
God sees that you are willing to take up 
your cross, and go to church barefoot, from 
the simple desire of pleasing Him, you may 
depend upon it, Peter, He will be your 
faithful friend, though all others should 
forsake you ; and now, my son, go up to 
your bedroom, and ask your Saviour to 
give you strength to go to Sabbath school 
and church, and to help you to bear patient- 
ly all that happens to you." 

. Just as Pete left the room, Lottie came 
in nicely dres^d for school. The school 
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was held in the morning, one hour before 
the exercises In the church. 

"Pete isn't going to church, mother," 
said Lottie. 

" I hope he will alter his mind, dear, 
and that you will try and comfort him, and 
make him as happy as you can." 

" Well, mother I I will. Why, he could 
remember the verse we had in our lesson 
last Sunday, about going without shoes." 

« What was that, Lottie ?" 

' The Lord said unto Moses, put off the 
shoes from thy feet, for the place whereon 
thou standest is holy ground.' 

" Mother, Isn't the church a holy place, 
and couldn't Pete think he had left his 
shoes out in the porch ?" 

Mrs. Wilde smiled, but said, " No, dear I 
we must shun all deception, even deceiving 
one's self, if is it possible. No, no dear I Let 
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him be a brave boy, and say, aa for me, let 
it cost what it will, I will serve the Lord.'* 
Just then Pete came in, his face looking 
very bright, and he said, " Mother, I'm go- 
ing to Sunday school. I 'spose Satan 
thought he would make me think it wasn't 
proper to go without shoes to church, but 
I soon found him out, and I told him, *you 
don't keep me from going to church this 
time,* and I guess I frightened him away, 
for ever since I told him, I have wanted to 
go like every thing — and now, mother, if 
you will please to give me some soap and 
warm water, I will give my feet a good 
washing, and they will not look quite so 
bad." 

- In about half an hour he was all ready, 
and bidding their father * good bye,* they 
»»iarted for Sabbath school. 
^ *' Here Pete," said Lottie, " you walk on 
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the grass, and it will be softer for you, and 
keep your feet cleaner, too.'* 

As they walked along, Lottie told Pete 
not to mind about the shoes, and said she, 
" Perhaps if God sees you are willing to go 
to Sabbath school . without shoes, because 
you want to please him, I say Pete, maybe 
he may let you find some money in one of 
the fishes mouths, so you can buy some." 

Lottie little thought that God had put it 
into a kind man's heart, whose door they 
had just passed, and who, being hidden by 
the window blind, which was closed, had 
heard their remarks, — ^to give Peter a nice 
new pair of shoes before another Sunday, 
but so it was. 

When they entered the school door, there 
were but few of the scholars present, for 
few were as prompt as Peter and Lottie 
Wilde. 
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As Pete entered the vestry, he walked 
slowly, and without raising his eyew to his 
seat, but after he had been seated a short 
time, he cautiously lifted them, just as little 
Tommy Hall was pointing at his feet, and 
making a comical face to the boy who sat 
next him ; but at that moment the teacher 
came in, and when he took his seat. Tommy 
Hall coul(^ see Peter no longer, so he felt 
much relieved. He gave his mind to the 
lesson, and paid the closest attention to all 
that his teacher said about it ; he really 
seemed to forget his poor bare feet. 

When the school was dismissed, notice 
was given by the Superintendent, that their 
good pastor was going to preach to the 
children in the afternoon, and that they 
should occupy the front pews in the church. 

The children were delighted ; for nothing 
pleased them so much, as to hear that their 
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pastor was going to preacli expressly to 

them — ^but Pete, our poor Pete, he heaved 

a deep sigh. 

He was thinking, could he go up to the 

top of the aisle, and would his kind pastor 

be displeased if he saw him in one of the 

lower pews, and think he had slighted his 

request ; however, he joined with all his 

heart in singing, 

" Around the throne of God in heaven. 
Thousands of children stand." 

and longed for the time to come when he 
could stand there with them. Oh ! thought 
Peter, if I could only have a pair of wings, 
wouldn't I fly there this very moment— 
when this thought intruded itself, " What 
would my poor father and mother do with- 
out me, if I should go to heaven now." 1 
should be happy — for there is no sorrow 
nor crying in that blessed place, but they 
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would be grieved and more wretched than 
they are now, for I do help them« if it is 
but little, and I will do more for them, ii 
God is willing, as I grow older.*' 

So he lifted up his heart to God, and- 
asked him if it could be his will, to please 
let him live a little longer, even if he was 
poor, that he mav help take care of his dear 
parents. 

As Pete passed out of school, Tommy 
Hall came behind him, and pulled the sleeve 
of his jacket, and as he looked round Tom- 
my whispered, " old bare foot," but al- 
though, he spoke very low, some one heard 
him, and this was no less than our little 
friend, Marion. 

Turning round she said, " Why, Tommy ' 
Hall, are you not ashamed to hurt the feel- 
ings of a poor boy, 5n that way ?" and look- 
ing at Peter she said, " Never mind, Peter, 
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only naughty boys try to plague you ; but 
the good ones like you better, for being so 
brave as to come to school barefoot. You'll 
have some shoes before long, so keep up a 
good heart, Peter I" 

Peter simply said, " Thank you. Miss," 
and slowly walked into the church, seating 
himself, with ' Lottie by his side, in the 
gallery. A moment after Lottie turned her 
head towards Peter, and saw a large tear 
trickling down his cheek. 

" Don't cry, Pete," said she. " You're 
in Jesus' house, now, and he loves you, if 
you have got bare feet." 

In a moment Peter brushed away the 
tear, and whispered softly, " it's all over 
now !'^ 

They remamed quiet and attentive 
through all the services, for Peter and Lot- 
tie had been taught to behave themselves, 
when they were in God's house. 
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They did not stare around the church to 
Bee how the different people were dressed, 
neither did they move about uneasily, but 
attended to what the minister said, and tried 
to remember it, so they could tell their 
father when they got home. 

After the services were closed, while the 
people passed out of the church, Pete and. 
Lottie waited a little, thinking they could 
walk along quietly behind, and then they 
would escape notice. 

Just as they reached the last stair, the 
minister, who had been detained for a mo- 
ment, came into the entry, and saw them. 

He was a very kind man, and always re- 
membered Christ's little ones. He was 
well acquainted with the Wilde family, 
and he held out his hands to them, and in- 
quired after their father. 

He then asked them if they were glad 
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he was going to preach to the children in 
the afternoon. 

" Yes, sir ! they both replied, " we are 
rery glad, all but one thing, said Lottie." 

"Don't, Lottie I" said Pete, his cheeks 
turning deep crimson. 

"What is it, dear?" said their pastor; 
I love to listen to your little tr:)ubles, and 
will gladly help you whenever I can. 

" Oh, Mr. Gray I " said Lottie, " Peter is 
afraid if he doesn't sit in one of the front 
seats this afternoon, you will be displeased, 
and he does not wish to sit there as he has 
no shoes." 

Mr. Gray placed • his hand on Peter's 
head, • and said kindly, " my boy, I am 
sorry for you, and hope before another Sun- 
day you will be provided with shoes ; but 
it is no disgrace Peter, to be barefoot. If I 
bad a son, I vrould rather he would go bare« 
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foot all Ills life, and be one of the Saviour's 
Iambs, than be ever so richly clad, and be 
numbered among his enemies. And now, 
Peter, I advise you to sit in your usual 
seat this afternoon, for it is much better for 
you to sit where you will have nothing to 
call off your attention from the sermon." 
He then walked along with them, talking 
pleasantly all the while, till they came to a 
lane leading to " Clove Hill," when he bade 
them " good morning," and left them. 

Peter and Lottie walked along at a rapid 
rate, for they both felt very happy. Peter 
thought no more of. Tommy Hall, nor of his 
poor bare feet — ^his minister had spoken 
kindly to him, and he could occupy his old 
seat in the afternoon, and that was enough. 

As soon as they reached home their good 
mother saw with great relief that they were 
a* ease. They sat down and told her all 
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that had happened since they left home m 
the morning. 

And now, while they were eating their 
dinner, we will look in upon our little friend^ 
Marion, for a moment. Marion's face iar 
sad I very sad I She looks as if she had 
been crying. What can be the cause ? 

While Marion was fixing herself for 
church in the morning, her mama came In- 
to the room, and said very kindly, " Marion ! 
there was quite a shower last night, and 
papa says you must not wear your new 
bronze slippers, as the dampness of the 
ground will ruin them — ^they will lose all 
their brightness, and be of a dull purple 
color." 

" It isn't damp a bit," said Marion, " and 
Tm going to wear my slippers, or else I 
shan't go to Sunday schooL So, that's just 
all about it." 
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** Why, Marion ! is it possible, this is my 
little daughter, who I thought was always 
anxious to do right ? " 

" Well I " said Marion, " it's just always 
the way. I never have anything new and 
want to wear it, but it must rain, or be 
damp, or too dusty, or windy^ or some- 
thing ! and I don't care I I'm not going to 
wear my walking shoes, I know." 

" Well, Marion 1 I am grieved. I think 
if papa heard you, he would take away 
your new slippers and not allow you to wear 
them at all, until you are a better child. 
I wouldn't have believed it of you, 
Marion I " 

Marion did not reply, but pouted her lipa, 
lis far as she possibly could, and looked so 
wicked that her mother turned away, and 
said as she was leaving the room, " Marion, 
put on your walking shoes, and be ready 
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as soon as tlie bell strikes, and I will talk 
with you after church." 
^ Marion obeyed her mother in her actions, 
although she rebelled in her heart. She 
was ready and started at the usual time, but 
she did not look at her mama as she pass- 
ed out, nor* did she dare say " good-bye " 
to her papa, but went out very gently, and 
made her way as fast as possible, to the 
church. 

All the way going along, she was mut- 
tering to herself — " It isn't damp a single 
bit, I'm sure — the street is almost dusty 
now — ^I don't care, I think it's too bad, I'm 
sure I do I and in this unhappy frame she 
entered the school, but as soon as her eye 
fell upon Peter Wilde, and she saw his poor 
bare feet, she began to come to her senses. 
"Odi 1 " she thought, " how glad poor 
Pete would be for these walking shoes, and 
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I have been so wicked ; " but she tried to 
drive these thoughts from her mind, by not 
looking at Peter any more than she could 
possibly help. 

On coming out of school,- she heard Tom- 
my Hall taunting Pete, and she could bear 
it no longer. " Oh 1" thought she, " if I can 
ever get home, and tell my dear papa and 
mama how sorry I am I I can tell Jesus 
here," and the tears would come, all she 
could do to prevent them. 

" Oh, I wish papa would take the bronze 
slippers,, that I felt so proud about, and that 
I behaved so naughty about, just because I 
thought I should look smarter than those 
girls, whose fathers can't afford to buy them 
French slipjjfers — and I dare say that they 
are a great deal better than I am — if papa 
would cnly change them, and get poor Pete 
a pair of shoes, that he may be happy, I 
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would Willingly wear walking shoes aQ 
summer to church." 

All through the sermon poor Marlon 
was in trouble. She felt that Jesus had 
forgiven her, but she could not rest till she 
had asked her dear kind father and mother 
to forgive her also. After church was over, 
as soon as they had left the door, Marion 
said softly, " Oh, mama I I am so sorry, I 
don't know what I shall do." 

" Well, my child, I thought you would 
feel sorry after you began to think. Do 
you know how much sorrow you could save 
yourself and me, by* not being so hasty 
when you are angry? And you grieve 
your precious Saviour also, when you give 
way to your temper as you did this morn- 
ing." 

By this time they had reached home, for 
their house was only a few rods from the 
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church — and Mrs. Lynde went directly to 
her room with Marion, and, kneeling down 
together, she asked Jesus to save her from 
her evil temper, in time to come, to give 
her largely of his blessed Spirit, that she 
might never again have cause to grieve as 
she now had. 

After they rose from their knees, Marion 
took off her hat and spencer, and went be- 
low into the library where her father was 
sitting. She ran up to him,. and putting 
her arms around his neck, kissed him, and 
said, " Oh, papa I I'm so sorry I " 

" Sorry for what, my little girl?" 

*' That I was so naughty this morning ; " 
and she related to her father all her naughty 
conduct, 

This was what had left a trace of sadness 
on dear little Marion's brow, and when she 
attended church in the afternoon it had not 
entirely vanished. 
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When the minister entered the pulpit, he 
found all the children in their seats, besides 
many little strangers whom they had invited 
to hear the " sermon to children." 

The minister then gave out one of the 
chUdrens' hymns to be sung, and the singing 
was performed by the children, and this 
added greatly to the interest of the meet- 
ing. 

When the pastor announced the text, 
every little eye was fixed on him ; and in- 
deed, very few of the little eyes wandered 
while he was talking to them, for their pas- 
tor knew exactly what would fix the at- 
tention of the little ones. 

The parents seemed to be as much inter- 
ested as the-children. I don't know how it 
was, but the coat that was intended for 
the children, seemed to fit some of the older 
persons also, or at least, quite a number 
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eeemed to be trying it on after church was 
over. 

Peter epjoyed every moment. He entire- 
ly forgot his bare feet, and seemed to be 
drinking in every word the minister said. 
When he got home from the church, his 
father called him and Lottie, to come apd 
sit down by his bed, and see how much of 
the sermon they could remember. 

" Well," said Lottie, " the text was in 
Leviticus, nineteenth chapter and thirtieth 
verse ; ' Ye shall reverence my sanctuary.* 
He said, * when the Pilgrims came to this 
country, the first thing they did was to put 
up a church.' " 

" Yes," answered Peter, " and he said it 
used to serve for a fort also, for they used 
to mount their guns on the roof.''* 

" And he said they used to have a great 
board built up over the pulpit," replied Lot- 
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tie ; " and It looked as if it was going to 
fall on the minister's head every moment, 
and they called it a — ^I forgot — what was it 
Peter?" 

" A sounding board," said Peter. 

" Oh, yes," said Lottie, " that's it, a 
sounding board. How funny I Wasn't it I 
What do you suppose they did it for, 
father?" 

" I think it was to send the sound of the 
minister's voiceinto the church, so it could 
be heard better, and not be all lost in the 
air." 

" Why don't they have them now ? " 
cried Lottie. " I wish /could see one 1'* 

" Oh, they are doing away with all our 
good old fashioned notions now-a-days," 
said, Mr. Wilde ; " but come, Peter, what 
else did the minister tell- you ? " 

" He said he would tell us first, How we 
should reverence the sanctuary — " 
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"Yes," said Lottie, " he said we must at« 
tend church twice on Sunday ; and he said 
some little boys called to see him one day, 
and asked if he didn't think it was enough 
for them to attend church once on Simday." 

" And he told them no I " said Peter. 
" He said that the minister wrote two ser- 
mons, and he expected the people to come 
and* hear him, not only out of respect to 
him, but because God required them to 
serve Him^ and he said, if he should stay 
at home, because it rained, or because it 
was very hot, the people would think he 
was crazy t 

" Then again, he said it was safer to be 
at church, than to stay at home. Some 
children promise their parents they would 
read a good book, if they will only let 
them stayJrom church ; but as soon as their 
parents' back is turned, the good book is for* 
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gotten, and some book or paper that they 
ought not to read is taken up. 

"Then again, they will think it is no 
harm to run into the garden and pick a few 
currants, and after a while they will forget, 
perhaps, what day it is ; and play ball a 
little — ^true, if their father comes home^ 
they will be found with their book, and ap- 
pear as though they had been remembering 
the Sabbath dayl And even if your 
parents should consent to your staying at 
home occasionally, that parent is unhappy, 
and ought you not to please your parents 
when you can ? " 

" Well," said Mr. Wilde, " I agree with 
Mr. Gray. I think the safest place on 
Sunday for every boy and gkl, is in th^ 
church. I think you have remembered very 
well, both of you. Can you remember any 
thing else ? '' 
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" Yes, sir," said Peter, " He said the 
second reason why we must reverence the 
sanctuary, was, God wished us to come to 
the church on the Sabbath, and when chil- 
dren are absent who might have been here, 
he is grieved. 

" David loved God so well, he was will- 
ing to be a door-keeper in his house, and 
there was an old woman named Anna, who 
served God day and night in the temple, 

" He said also, that we children would 
sit for weeks together in the house of the 
President or Queen Victoria, and yet we 
were not willing to spend three hours in the 
house of the ' King of kings / ' 

" Then he said in the third place, that 
children should listen attentively to all the 
services. Sometimes when children see the 
eyes of their parents shut, they will read in 
prayer time, and if we were to stand during 
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the prayer, we should not be so liable to 
read or sleep. 

• " We should attend, also, when the 
Scripture is read, for we should be like the 
heathen if it was not for that * blessed 
Book.' " ■ 

" Yes," said Lottie, " and he said if we 
attended in sermon time, we could under- 
stand a great deal ; and then he told us 
about a little girl, who was asked the first 
time she ever attended church, what the 
minister preached about, and she said, 
Move and God.' — these two words had 
fastened themselves upon her memory." 

" And he said also," said Peter, " that 
we should be attentive through' the bene- 
diction, and not move round, and take up 
our hats, as if we were in a hurry to go 
out." 

" Well, children, I am gratified that you 
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were so attentive, and have remembered so 
much of the sermon ; and now, Peter, see if 
you can remember any verse in the Bible 
where God tells us how to keep the Sab- 
bath?" 

Peter commenced at once, " If thou turn 
away thy foot from the Sabbath, from doing 
thy pleasure on my holy day ; and call the 
Sabbath a delight, the holy of the Lord, 
honorable ; and shalt honor him, not doing 
thine own ways, nor finding thine own 
pleasure, nor speaking thine own words : 
Then shalt thou delight thyself in the 
Lord, and I will cause thee to ride upon 
the high places of the earth, and feed thee 
with the heritage of Jacob thy father : for 
the mouth of the Lord hath spoken it." 

" Yes, my son 1 and now you see that 
those who reverence God's Sabbaths, will 
purely receive a reward 1 " 
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Marion's celebration op indepek- 
dence dat. 

" Oh, mama 1 Kitty says If you will find 
her a piece of red crape or tissue, and a 
small piece of yellow pongee, she will make 
Dinah a turhan and shawl ; and she says that 
she has some colored beads that I may 
string and make her a necklace and brace- 
let." 

" Well, dear 1 If you will wait patiently 
until I finish my work, I will see what I 
can hunt up for Kitty." 

" I will try to, mama ; and, are you will- 
iifg that I should go and tell Kitty, and 
perhaps she will let me take the beads, and * 
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string them while I am waiting for you, 
and then I shall not be so impatient ? " 

** Yes, Marion, you may go, and tell her 
that I will have tea to-night at six o'clock, 
and then she will have a longer eveninor to 

D O 

work for Dinah." 

Marion was delighted, and ran out to tell 
Kitty the good news, but soon returned 
with her beads, and seating herself on her 
little cricket by her mother's side, she com- 
menced stringing them. 

" Oh, mother," said she, " won't Lottie 
be delighted when she has her little Dinah 
again ? and I'm sure, mother, she will look 
so smart with her new turban and orna- 
ments, that I don't believe Lottie will know 
her. 

"Is father going to take us into the 

Aquarial Gardens, to-morrow, mother ? for 
you know he told me the other day, perhaps 
he would on Independence day." 
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" I don't think he will, dear ; for papa 
Bays that a public day is not a good time 
for us to go there, as there are great crowds 
of people that have no other day in which 
they can visit places of amusement, and he 
thinks we had better wait until Saturday ; 
and then, if nothing prevents, he will carry 
us m. 

" Well, I'm real sorry, ma," said Marion, 
" for I'm sure I think such days aA horri- 
bly long and dull, if you've got to stay at 
home all day. 1 think we should do some- 
thing a little different from what we do 
other days, I'm sure, 

" Just think, ma, to be waked up by the 
bells in the morning, and have them ring 
away so loud, that with them^ and crackers, 
pistols and cannons, you can't go to sleep 
again if you want to. Now if you are go- 
ing to have a ^rand time^ I like to wake up 
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just as early as I can ; but, if you have got 
to stay at home, after the bells have done 
ringing, all is as quiet as if it were Sunday, 
and all you can do is to sit down at the 
window, or stand out at the gate, and see 
all the people dressed up in their best, going 
somewhere to have a grand time. 

" I'm sure, mother, I don't think Inde- 
pendence was meant for folks to stay at 
home and work and read, but I think, as it 
only comes once a year, it is for everybody 
to have a good time." 

" Yes, dear, that is very true, but per- 
haps your ideas of a * good time ' would be 
very different from those of some other 
people. If some little boys and girls that I 
could mention, knew they should sit down 
to a nice dinner of boiled salmon and green 
peas, with as much ice-cream as they could 
wish after it, don't you think they would 
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call it a nice time ? And yet, I dare say, 
there are many who will not only have to 
stay at home all day, but who will have 
nothing better than potatoes and salt for 
their dinner. 

" Marion, my child, I .want you to think 
more of your happy home, and of the kind 
God who has given it to you, for you know, 
dear, you're no better than hundreds of 
children who hardly know where to lay 
their head, and if you cannot always have 
every wish of your heart gratified, try and 
bear it patiently. 

" There's poor Peter and Lottie ; do you 
think that they will have much fun to-mor- 
row?" 

" Oh, mama, I forgot them ! I'm real 
sorry I said it would be horrid dull, and if 
I could do anything to make them enjoy the 
day, I think I should be very happy my- 
self." 
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" I don't believe, Marion, that Peter will 
have a single cracker to fire ; that is, if he 
has to buy them for himself, although I 
suppose a few bunches would make him 
happy for the day ; for you know nothing 
will please a boy so much as to have crack- 
ers to fire on the * 4th.' " 

" Oh," said Marion, " do you think, ma- 
ma, as we are not going into the Aquarial, 
papa would give me the money that it would 
cost for my ticket, and let me buy Peter 
some fire-crackers ? If he would, I should 
feel a great deal happier than I should to 
go into the Aquarial, though I must say I 
should like to see all the wonderful things 
that are to be seen there." 

" You can ask your father, Marion, when 
he comes home to-night, and I think he will 
be willing, for he loves to see his little 
daughter anxious for the happiness of 
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Others i and now, I have finished my work, 
and I will go and see what I can find for 
Kitty to make for Dinah/ 

Marion placed the little box which con- 
tained beads very carefully on the table, 
and then followed her mother to her room. 

Mrs. Lynde opened her large bandbox 
where she kept a great variety of odd bits 
of silk, and muslin, and to Marion's great 
delight, she soon produced a nice piece of 
bright yellow bandanna, which she had 
placed by a number of years before, and, 
on looking a little farther, she found a nice 
piece of scarlet tissue, just big enough, as 
Marion declared, to make the turban. She 
then found a piece of sprigged muslin for 
an apron, and some silver tinsel and cord to 
trim the turban, and in the bottom of the 
box was a piece of soft green kid, " Just 
large enough," said Marion, " to make her 
a pair of shoes." 
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Marion took her treasures, and with heir 
mama's leave, ran to Kitty's chamber, where 
Kitty was busy making Dinah's wig, from 
the old black stocking, which so amused 
Marion, that she asked permission of her 
mama, to stay with Kitty a little while, that 
she may see her make the " ragbaby'e 
head." 

« Oh, Kitty," said Marion, " don't you 
think I could string a few of those small 
beads, and make Dinah some ear-rings ?" 

"I don't believe but ye could," said 
Kitty, " so run now. Miss, and bring the 
beads along, and we'll see If we won't make 
black Dinah the elegantest baby you ever 
saw." 

" Elegantest ! why, Kitty what a droll 
word," and Marion laughed heartily. 

" And sure, what shovld T say. Miss 7 
now tell me, please 1 ' ' 
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*' Well, Kitty, I think I should say it was 
the handsomest doll I ever saWi" 

"Well, I'm sure I don't think there's 
much choice," said Kitty, " I think ele- 
gantest means the same as handsomest, sure ! 
but ye must have your own way, Misa 
Marion, for I 'spose ye know the perlitest 
way of talking." 

Marion ran down stab*s and got the beads, 
and by Katty's advice completed the neck- 
lace and bracelets first, and by that time 
Dinah's head and wig were finished, and 
Marion fairly clapped her hands with de- 
light. 

" Oh, Kitty 1 I wish you'd make me one, 
for I should a great deal rather have a 
black Dinah than my wax doll. I'm always 
afraid I shall break her when I am playing 
with her ; but this nice ' rag baby ' I could 
not very well hurt, unless I was naughty, 
and the cat got it." ^ 
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" Well, Miss, I'll see what I can do be- 
fore next Independence ; and now, Miss 
Marion, if you will string the beads for the 
ear-rings, I will go down and set in the tea- 
kettle, and get the supper table, then I shall 
have plenty of time to dress her, this even- 
ing ; that is to say, if you will make the 
shawl and apron. Miss. 

" That I will," said Marion, if you will 
fit the hem for me, Kitty ;" so Marion seat- 
ed herself quietly and commenced making 
the ear-rings. After she had completed one, 
she turned it round and roimd, and then 
she jumped up and looked in the glass, 
holding it just below her own ear, to try 
the effect. Well, I must waste no more 
time, or I shan't get them finished, and 
she was soon busily engaged in making the 
second one — and all the time saying to her- 
self, ^^ such beauties, I almost wish I had a 
pair myself r* 
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Just as she had finished the pair, Eatty 
called her to come to tea, and as she passed 
down stairs, Kitty told her she would sew 
on the ear-rings, and fit the apron and 
shawl, so she could make them as soon as 
she had taken her supper. 

As soon as tea was over, Marion asked 
her mama for a needle and thread, that she 
might make Dinah's shawl and apron, and 
as soon as her mama gave them to her, she 
seated herself by the window, and began to 
sew very busily. 

" What are you doing, my little daugh- 
ter ? " said Mr. Lynde* 

"I'm making an apron and shawl for 
Lottie Wilde's black Dinah, that Kitty Is 
fixing for her, and papa, before I forget it, 
are you willing that I should have the same 
money which you would have to give for a 
ticket for me to visit the Aquarial, and let 
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me buy some fire crackers for Peter Wilde 
to have to-morrow ? Mama says she thinks 
he will have nothing to please him all the 
day." 

" Yes, dear child," said Mr. Lynde, "you 
shall have some crackers for Peter, and 
now as you have borne your disappoint- 
ment so well about the Aquarial, I think I 
shall be able to please you quite as much 
in some other way. 

*' If it is a pleasant day, to-morrow, and 
we are all well, I intend to take ' Fanny ' 
and the carryall, with mama and my little 
Marion, in the forenoon to visit the people 
in the workhouse, and carry each one of 
them some little thing, to show them that 
we wish them to be happy on Indepen- 
dence day, as well as ourselves ; and in the 
afternoon I shall drive you down to see Mr. 
Wilde and his family, and perhaps I shall 
find something for them, too." 
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" Oh, you darling kind father ; you're 
always just so kind, and trying to make 
everybody happy — and the workhouse, too I 
oh, I had rather go there and see all the 
old people than to go to Boston;" and 
Marion threw down her work and com- 
menced jumping up and down, 

" Why, Marion," said her father, " I'm 
afraid Dinah won't get her apron, for it 
will very soon be bed time.'* 

" Well, I can't help it, father, I'm so de- 
lighted, but I will try and finish my work, 
so that Lottie can be happy, too." 

Marion worked very diligently till she 
had finished the apron and shawl, and her 
mama gave her leave to take them to Kitty, j 
and try them on to Dinah once, just to see 
how she would look in her new dress j and 
then she must go to bed, so that she would 
be ready to wake as soon as the bells began 
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to ring In the morning. After she tried on 
Dinah's new rig, she had to take her just 
one moment to let papa and mama see ^^ if 
she didn't look splendid," with her brace- 
lets, necklace and ear-rings ; and then she 
carried her back to Kitty to be completed, 
and went to bed like an obedient girl. 

In the morning, as soon as the bells com- 
menced ringing she waked, and ran into her 
mama's room, wishing her and papa a " hap- 
py day ;" then she dressed herself, took the 
Bible and read her chapter, knelt and said 
her morning prayer, not forgetting to ask 
God to let poor Peter Wilde have a pair 
of shoes before another Sunday, if it was 
his will. 

She then arose, and went to obtain per- 
mission from her mama to knock on Kitty's 
door, and if Dinah was ready, that she may 
take hei^ down stairs and take care of her 
until breakfast time. 
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Breakfast was soon ready, and after they 
had finished their meal, her papa told her she 
might come with him into the kitchen, and 
help him to prepare the basket of dainties 
for the old ladies at the " workhouse." 

He first took a large parcel of tea, and 
divided it into several small parcels, when 
Marion would take each one, fold it care- 
fully, and tie it neatly with a string. 

Next came a bundle of nice white 
sugar, and after that some snuffs for in old 
times, the aged people used to think they 
couldn't live without snuff, although there 
is no doubt they would be much better with- 
out it — ^he then took a large bundle of 
broken candies from the box, and said, " he 
never saw the old person yet, who did not 
love candy as well as they did when they 
were children, though they had not a tooth 
in their head, and he thought they should 
have a little once now and then." 
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Mrs. Lynde had two or three bright silk 
pocket handkerchiefs, a few pretty caHco 
aprons with a small woolen shawl, for one 
poor woman who said she was " always cold 
round the shoulders, even in summer," 

After the basket wjas carefully packed, 
Mr. Lynde turned to Marion and said, 
" what would my little daughter like to 
take to the old ladies ? " 

" I don't know, father, but just what you 
think best," 

" Well dear, I have bought two dozen 
sweet Havana oranges, and you shall take 
a little basket which will hold them, 'ivi 
give one to each of the inmat3S.*' 

Oh, if we could have sc^n Maiiou'd h^isrt 
at that moment, we 'ihould h:*ve seen \ ow 
true it is. that " \t is more blessed to give 
than to receive." 

At half past nine the carryall waa 
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brought to tho door, and they were soon 
in readiness to start for the workhouse. 

This was situated on a hill in the extreme 
ei^d of the town, and surrounded with a " 
spacious yard. The house was three stories 
and a half high, and painted a light yellow. 
The fences were high and neatly white- 
washed. 

A small building adjoined this, in which 
were kept those people who had lost 
their mind, and whom it was dangerous to 
have a* large. The windows of this build- 
ing are grated, as well as the inside doors, 
for it was necessary to keep them locked all 
the time, lest they should by any meana 
escape. 

It was the inmates of the large building 
that Mr. Lynde intended visiting. Tho 
master of the house with his wife welcomed . 
them very cordially, and with great kind- 
ness showed them over, the house. 
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They first entered a large sized room 
which accommodated six persons. The 
room was very sweet and clean, and had 
four large windows which made it very airy. 
One of these inmates was nearly ninety, 
and her name was " Becky I " She had 
been in the house but a short time ; for as 
long as she could take care of herself, the 
people in the town helped her, but she had 
grown so utterly childish and helpless, it 
was thought best that she should become 
an inmate of the alms-house. She seized 
Mr. Lynde's hand and covered it with 
kisses. He then gave her a little package 
of snuff, with some candy; Mrs. Lynde 
gave her an apron, and Marion one of 
the nice oranges, for which she kept on 
curtseying a long time. Another inmate of 
that room who attracted their special at- 
tention, was a poor girl named Ann. Her 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



132 PETE, THE GUNNER BOY. 

grandfather was once one of the richest men 
in the place. He owned an elegant car- 
riage, and used to ride with his footman as 
well as coachman, and while he lived, was 
called by the inhabitants of the town, 
" king ! " and when he died, the streets 
were nicely .swept through which his fune- 
ral was to pass. 

The mother of this girl was a high-bred 
dame of olden time, and lived in great style 
for many years, but by one of those sad re- 
verses which we so often hear of, she was 
obliged to go out to service with her only 
son, to keep her from starving. Her two 
daughters became, one crazy, and the other 
an idiot. After a while her son died, and 
she left her place of eervice, (for she had 
so many airs, her mistress could not get 
along with her,) and hired one small room 
in an old black house that looked as if it waa 
falling to groundt 
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Here she had a very elegant picture, 
hung up behind her bed, a relic of her former 
greatness, and which a celebrated artist o^ 
Boston, hearing of, bought of her for a hun- 
dred dollars. 

She had a large trunk, filled with elegant 
Bilks and satins, that she had worn in her 
better days. Every Sabbath you would 
meet her going to church, with her Prayer 
Book in her hand, for she was an Episco- 
palian, dressed in a short black satin cloak, 
velvet bonnet, and sable muff, through the 
whole of the winter months, which muff, 
she could not be induced to sell, even if she 
starved. At length, much against her will, 
they took her to the workhouse, where she 
died ; and the idiot daughter is all that is 
left of this once highly respected family. 

The poor girl would sing for you if you 
asked her. Her voice was full of sweetness, 
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and slie sang in a most touching manner, 
but never once while they were there, did 
she raise her eyes from the floor. 

The keeper said she had tried to get 
away a number of times by climbing a very 
high fence, and they were obliged to keep 
a strict watch over her. She was present- 
ed with one of the silk handkerchiefs and 
an apron, some of the candy, and an 
orange, for which, without raising her 
eyes, she would say " thanks, thanks 1 " 
After all the inmates of the room had re- 
ceived some of the gifts, Mr.. Lynde made 
a short, but fervent prayer, and they then 
passed into the next room on the right, oc- 
cupied by two nice old ladies, both of them 
knittins:. One of them had not seen for 
twenty years, the other was " the old lady 
whose shoulders never were warm." They 
were presented with some tea and sugar 
and a little candy. Mrs. Lynde gave the 
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blind lady one of the silk handkerchiefs, and 
the other lady, the woolen shawl. Marion 
gave them each .an orange, and after Mr, 
Lynde had prayed with them, they passed 
into another room. Here were three old 
ladies, two of whom were making holders, 
the third was knitting. Mr. Lynde tdked 
kindly with them, and Mrs. L. bought some 
of the " holders " at three cents each. 
They gave to all of them some of the things 
which they had brought, for which they 
were* very grateful. There was a door ia 
this room which opened into an adjoining 
one, and in which was one poor woman 
sitting on the bed, whose name was " Eu^ 
nice ! " Mr. Lynde stood in the doorway 
and offered a short prayer, which they 
could all understand, after which they went 
in and saw poor Eunice, and gave her some 
of the niceties, for which she wished them 
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"rIcKes all their days." This was the only 
idea the poor creature had of happiness. 

In another room they found a middle 
aged woman, who had been in the house 
only a few weeks, and who was placed 
there for drunkenness. The mistress of the 
house said she " was as neat as wax," and 
if she could only be kept from rum, she 
would be one of the smartest women in 
town. 

As they passed down stairs, they saw 
another poor woman, who, with her hus- 
band, had been placed there as common 
drunkards, and they had four little children 
there with them, who were the pictures of 
woe. 

Mr. and Mrs. Lynde were very much 
touched, and Mr. L. determined if possible, 
something should be done to save the chil- 
dren at least. The mistress of the house 
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fihowed them through the kitch^, which 
looked very neat, Into their dining room. 
Here ^vrere long tables on each side of 
which were benches. The tables were 
covered with oil-cloth, and white bowls and 
plates placed jieatly round. 

She then led them to the bread chest, and 
lifting up the cover, displayed a quantity 
of very fine looking home-made bread, 
sweet and nice. She said also, they had 
plenty to eat and drink. Everything look- 
ed trig around the whole establishment. 

When they left, Marion was quite sur- 
prised to find that the bells were ringing, 
and that it was twelve o'clock. As they 
rode along, Marion asked her mama, " what 
It was the BiWe said about remembering the 
poor." 

" Is it ' blessed is he that considereth the 
poor?'" 
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"Yes, yes, ma, that's it! What's the 
rest?" 

" The Lord shall deliver him in time of 
trouble." 

^^ Ah, yes, ma ! and now pa will get a 
reward 1 " 
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CHAPTER Vm. 

PETEE'S POUETH op JULY. 

** Come, Lottie, don't you want to wake 
up. Just hear the bells, how merrily they 
are ringing. Don't you know it's Indepen- 
dent day ?" 

" Oh, Peter 1 do let me sleep ? for there 
is nothing worth getting up for ; I'm sure 
it will be a long and dull day at best." 

" Don't say so, Lottie dear, but keep up 
a good bright heart 1 Come, if you'll dress 
you quick, I will ask mother to let you go 
with me this morning, and see me catch the 
cunners." 

" If you'll go and ask her first," said 
Lottie, "and she says yes? then I'll get 
up. 
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So away ran Peter, and soon came back 
to say she may go, if she would be very 
careful, and mind all that Peter said about 
going too near the water. 

Sh6 was soon ready, and they started 
for the '^ Fort " rocks, Lottie taking the 
basket, and Peter the fishing rod and bait. 
After they had walked on a little ways, Lot- 
tie asked Peter if he didn't wish he had a 
few fire-crackers ; for her part she thought 
if he had, it would seem a little more like 
the 4th of July." 

Peter replied that he should like to have 
a great many things, and " I think I should 
choose firecrackers the very last thing 1 " 

" Why," said Lottie, "I'm sure, I should 
think it would be the first thing you would 
want to make it seem more like * Indepen- 
dent day,' as it used to be. Don't you re- 
member the last one, Peter, when you put 
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a whole bunch at once, inside an empty 
barrel, and then touched them off, what a 
grand racket they made ? " 

" Yes," said Peter, " but Lottie, please 
don't talk about old times, for it makes me 
feel worse.'* 

Just then they Came to the house where 
the gentleman lived, who was " sitting be- 
hind the blind" the Sunday before, and 
saw them as they went to church. The 
blinds were not closed, for it was in the 
early mom, and the gentleman, whose name 
was Mr. Preston, liked to enjoy the fresh 
air. 

'* Hallo 1 my lad, where are you bound 
this morning ? Surely not going fishing, 
the* fourth'!" 

Pete stopped, and bowing very respect- 
fully, replied that he was obliged to fish 
every day but Sunday, to help keep the 
family from starving. 
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" Ah 1 indeed," said Mr. Preston, " is h 
as bad as that ? What is your namp, and 
where do you live ?" 

" Peter Wilde, sir, and this is my sister 
Lottie, and Lottie dropped a low curtsey, 
as Mr. Preston looked at her." 

J^eter answered all the questions which 
Mr. Preston asked him regarding his family. 

" Do you expect to sell your cunners, to- 
day, my lad, provided you catch any ?" 

" I don't know, sir," said Peter, "but I 
pray to God every morning, that if he 
thinks best, he will put it into the heart of 
some one to buy them, and thus far I have 
always sold all I can catch, except a fe Wj 
I have kept for ourselves." 

" Well," said Mr. Preston, " if you can 
catch me two dozen, and bring them by 
half past six, so that I can have them fried 
for our breakfast, I will buy them of yoi,". 
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" Thank you, sir," said Peter, "TU do 
mj best 1" and just as he was leaving, Mr. 
Preston called after him, and said, " Say, 
Peter, how many crackers have you fired 
last night and this morning ? " 

'* None, sir," said Peter. 

** How's that, my lad, don't you like to 
fire them?" 

" Oh, yes, sir, I should like nothing bet- 
ter if I had the money to spare, with which 
to buy them." 

" Well, Peter, if you don't have vcy 
good luck with the fish, bring me all you 
take, and I will try and make them answer/' 

Peter and Lottie now quickened their 
pace to the seaside. " Oh, Peter, isn't it 
grand ? " 

" What ? " said Pete. 

" Why, that Mr. Preston is going to take 
your fish ; for then you know you can stop 
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into the butcher's on the way home, and 
buy a small bit of veal, and mother can 
make enough broth for us all to have some 
for our dinner. I heard mother say, yes- 
terday, she was afraid you wouldn't sell 
your cunners, if you caught any, and that 
we should have to take them for our own 
dinner; but now we can have some nice 
broth I and say, Pete, won't you pluck a 
few carrots and onions from the garden to 
relish it ?" 

" Aye 1 aye 1 " said Pete, " and now, 
Lottie, look out for the rocks, and be sure 
and not slip." 

" They soon seated themselves on a nice 
rock, a little out from the others, and after 
Peter had baited his hook he sat patiently 
waiting for a bite ! " 

" Now don't speak loud, Lottie, for if you 
do, you'll frighten the fish away 1 " 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



P£TE, THE CUNNEB BOY. 146 

"No, said Lottie, I'll whisper when I 
speak. Oh 1 have you got one already ?" 

The fish seemed determined to bite every 
time the rod was thown out. 

" OiAjJive more, and you will have your 
two dozen," said Lottie. 

" And the clock hasn't struck six yet," 
said Pete. " I hope I shall have them all 
in season for Mr. Preston's breakfast, for he 
seems like a real kind man." 

Just then, 'they heard a voice not very 
far from them, and on turning round, who 
should they see but Tommy Hall, and 
Arthur Gray, the minister's son. 

" Oh, Peter," said Arthur, " do let us 
try and catch one fish, will you ? I do love 
to fish, dearly." 

Tommy didn't speak, but stood looking 
out on the water with great earnestness. 

" Well," said Peter, " after I have caught 
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three more, I will let you and Tommy both 
try, while I am cleaning those I have 
caught, for they are engaged to Mr. Preston 
for his breakfast, and I must hurry, or I 
shall be late." 

Tommy. Hall could hardly believe hia 
own ears. " Did Peter say I might fish, 
and after I called him * old barefoot,' too ? 
Well, I guess he must be a Christian," and 
poor Tommy felt his " heart rising in his 
throat ;" for Tommy was not a cruel boy. 
He had a father and mother who brought 
him up to love Jesus ; but Tommy was 
" such a forgetter," he. was always doing 
just the thing he ought not to do — ^he was 
impulsive, that is, he acted without thought. 

In a few moments Peter had caught the 
three little fish, and the rod was baited for 
Arthur, and as he took Peter's seat, Pete 
moved to another rock near by, and ccm« 
menced cleaning the fish.. 
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While Lottie to6k the fishes one by 6ne 
and handed them to Pete, Tommy Hall 
stood looking on, but not daring to speak a 
word. 

After Peter had cleaned about a dozen, 
Arthur cried out, " Oh, Pete J I guess I've 
got a fish, but I can't pull it up." 

" Hold on ! I'll come to you," said Pete, 
and he jumped on to the rock with Arthur, 
took the rod, and on bringing it up, found 
a nice sized cunner on the end. " That's 
nice," said Pete, " and now let's fix the rod 
for Tommy, and if he catches one, I shall 
have my number. 

Poor Tommy I 

Peter fixed the rod nicely, and said, 
" Come, Tommy, now see how quick you'll 
have one." 

Tommy came toward him, but asi he 
stepped on to the rock, he stopped and be- 
gan to sob. 
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•* Why, what's the matter?" said Peter. 

" Oh, I'm so sorry I called you names, 
for I know you're the best boy in town, 
and it was hard enough for you to go with- 
out shoes, without my making you feel 
worse ; will you forgive me ? " 

" Oh, yes I " said Peter, " that's nothing I 
I knew you didn't mean any hurt, so take 
the rod, Tommy, and see if you can bring 
me up one more cunner I " 

Tommy took the rod, but scarcely had 
thrown it into the water when he cried out, 
" a bite ! a bite I " and he drew up the last 
cuuner that was to be caught that mom- 
ing. 

They then stood arOund Pete while he 
finished cleaning the fish, and then as he 
had no string, he laid some seaweed in the 
bottom of the basKCt, washed the fish nice- 
ly in the deep clear water, laid them care- 
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fiilly on the seaweed, and then, shouldering 
his pole, they started from the beach to- 
gether. 

As they came within sight of Mr. 
Preston's house, Arthur and Tommy bade 
them "good-bye," and as they turned to go 
down the street, Tommy ran back, and said, 
** Here, Pete, here's a present for you," and 
before Pete could thank him, he had ran 
off. It was a " Koman Candle," for Peter 
to fire off in the evening, when it was dark. 
It cost Tommy something to give it to Pete, 
for he had anticipated a great deal of pleas- 
ure, in firing it off with the rest of his 
Crackers, but he thought he should feel 
happier if he gave it to Pete, and that 
would prove to him that he was truly sorry 
for calling him names. 

They soon came to Mr. Preston's and aa 
soon as that gentleman heard Peter's voice, 
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he came to the door, and said, " Ah 1 my 
lad, so you've brought me a nice bit for my 
breakfast, and all in good season, too, and 
now, what shall I pay you for them ? " 

" Twenty cents, if you please, sir." 

" Ah 1 is that so ? 1 thought they were 
ninepence a dozen." 

'^ I have never asked more than ten cents 
a dozen," said Peter. 

" Well, my boy, what are you going to 
do with your money ? buy crackers ?" he 
said, smilingly. 

"Oh, no, sir 1" said Lottie, who now 
spoke for the first time ; " he is going to 
buy a bit of meat at the butcher's that 
mother may make some broth, and give ua 
one good dinner. It is so long since we 
have tasted meat, sir." 

" That's a nice boy," he said, " to take 
care of his good father and mother ;" and 
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BO saying lie took the basket, and telling 
them to stop at the door for a few moments, 
he went Into ithe kitchen, and told the . 
cook to take out the fish, throw out the sea- 
weed, and place some clean paper in the 
bottom of the basket. 

He then went to the " ice-chest," taking 
therefrom a nice knuckle of veal, which he 
carefully placed in the basket. He then 
told the cook to get one of her largest ap- 
ple pies, which, after covering the meat, he 
placed in the top of the basket. Then cov- 
ering the whole, he carried it out, and hand- 
ing it to Peter, he said, " My boy, the Lord 
promises great things to those who honor 
their parents. I see you are chiklren wlio 
keep the Fifth Commandment. I saw how 
badly you felt last Sunday to go without 
shoes to church, and yet that you would 
sooner go barefoot, than displease God, and 
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grieve your kind parents. In the basket 
you will find a piece of meat for your din- 
ner, and a pie for your supper ; and here, 
Peter, is a quarter of a dollar for your fish, 
you can take the five cents oyer, and buy a 
bunch of crackers, if you would like, and 
as you pass by Mr. White's, will you hand 
him this note, and wait for a moment ? " 

" Oh, Mr. Preston, God will bless you 
— I never can thank you enough." * 

" I could knit you some stockings for 
next winter, if that would pay you," said 
Lottie. 

" Well, little one, I'll see about that some 
day." lie then bade them good morning. 

"Don't lose Mr. White's note, Pete," 
said Lottie. " You've that heavy basket, 
and I'll take the note." Pete gave it to her, 
and told her to hold it very carefully and 
not let it fall, lest it should blow away. 
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They soon came to Mr. White's, and 
Lottie minded the basket, while Pete carri- 
ed in the note. " Sit down a moment, my 
lad," and Mr.White took down a large box, 
from which he took several pairs of shoes, 
and handing a pair to Pete, told him to try 
them on. 

"No, sir; no, sirl there's a mistake, 
they're for Mr. Preston," said Pete. " I 
have no money for shoes — " with a deep 
sigh. 

" No mistake, my lad 1 Mr. Preston 
writes me to fit you to a good serviceable 
pair of shoes, and charge the same to his 
account." 

Peter's cup was full. He had hard work 
to keep the great tears from rolling down 
his cheeks. 

"Indeed, I think it's too much," said 
Pete. 
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** Try them on, try them on, my lad I It's 
a good day for you, if you have made a 
friend of Mr. Preston, and my advice is, that 
you try to keep the right side of him. If 
all that I hear is true, you are like to do it, 
if you keep on in the good old way. There, , 
you couldn't* have a better fit, so tie them 
up, and wear them home." 

" Oh, no, sir," said Peter, " if you will • 
pl#ase put them in paper, I'll keep them 
for Sundays, for I like to look neat then, 
even if I go without shoes the rest of the 
week." 

" I should think you would cut your feet 
on the rocks, when you go fishing," said 

said Lottier when I first went without shoes, 
and I'll take tcrown more careful now, or my 
and told her to^wn harder, I don't know 
not let it fall, lest^ng his shoes, he bade JSIr. 
Tung.' 
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He had made himself another friend in 
Mr. White, who declared if that hoy had 
to go barefoot much longer, he would give 
him a pair of shoes himself. 

They soon arrived home, and when they 
went in, Peter's heart was so full, he could 
not speak, but Lottie broke out, and such 
an account as she gave them of their morn- 
ing adventures I 

" Oh, father," said Pete, " I think I shall 
be more like -you, and trust God in the 
future. It could not have looked any 
darker than it did this morning, when we 
went cunnering, for I couldn't think any 
one would buy fish on the * 4th,' and yet I 
would not speak my thoughts, lest you 
should say, *As usual, Peter, borrowing 
trouble.' Just think, mother, if I had have 
given way to Satan last Sunday, and staid 
at home from church, perhaps I should 
never have had a friend in Mr. Preston 1 " 
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Mrs, Wflde took the meat from tlie bas- 
ket, and very soon it was cooking, for they 
had but a scanty breakfast, while Peter 
told his father about Tommy Hall, and how 
he had- given him a Koman Candle, and 
when he touched it off, it should be where 
his father could see it, also. 

He then went out and pulled up a few 
carrots and onions, and gave to his mother, 
to season the broth, and, " Oh ! I forgot, 
mother, here's the quarter of a dollar that 
Mr. Preston gave me for the fish, and that's 
all clear, you know, so you can put it by 
for the fuel." 

" Oh, mother, Mr. Preston said Pete was 
to spend five cents for fire crackers ^*' 

" Hush up !'' said Pete, " fire crackers 
can't keep us warm, Lottie ; we had betteV 
save our pennies ; for cold weather will be 
coming by-and-by." 
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** That's a good thoughtful boy," said his 
mother. "You wont lose anything, my 
sonl" 

" No, mother, I don't think I have lost 
anything ; just look at these nice shoes. I 
think with care they will last me for a 
yean" 

" Mr. Ereston is a noble man," said Mrs. 
Wilde, and we must pray God to reward 
him, for we can never repay his kindness." 

" I told him I'd knit him some stock- 
ings," said Lottie. 

** I fear if my little daughter isn't a little 
smarter than she has been, Mr. Preston will 
stand a poor chance for stockings." 

" I wish I had Dinah," said Lottie, " for 
I'm hungry and tired, and have nothing to 
do, and Dinah always comforts me." 

The forenoon soon passed away, and Lot- 
tie laid the table for dinner, and such a din- 
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ner, such broth, they had not tasted for one 
year, certamly, and It really seemed to make 
Mr. Wilde feel stronger, though if the 
secret were told, it was because his dear 
ones shared it with him. 

After the dinner table was cleared away, 
and the "noisy bells," as Lottie called them, 
had done ringing, Mr. Wilde composed 
himself for a nap, Mrs, Wilde put on a 
clean apron and sat down to mend her 
stockings ; Pete went out to weed the gar- 
den, and Lottie took the old black and yel- 
low cat, and went to sit on the doorstep, 
where she could see Pete at work. 

In about an hour after, and just as she 
was beginning to feel tii*ed, she heard her 
mother call " Lottie T' and on going in she 
saw Mrs. Lynde's carryall standing at the 
front door. 

She ran back and told Pete tc como 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



PETE, THE CtJNNEE BOY. 159 



quick, and as soon as he had wiped his 
hands, he went out to the gate and offered 
to hold the horse. 

** Thank you, mj lad I but I think you 
can hitch him by the bridle to this tree, and 
he will stand quietly without watching." 

He then, with Mrs. Lynde and Marion, 
went iuto the house. 

Mr. and Mrs. WJlde were very much 
pleased to see them, and as for Lottie, she 
could scarcely contain herself. As soon as 
she could get a chance, she asked Marion 
** how Dinah did?" 

" Oh," said Marion, " she is very well, 
and if you will be patient a little, you shall 
see her presently." But poor Lottie, she 
hardly knew what patience meant 1 

After Mr. Lynde had conversed with 
them a while, he asked Pete if he would go 
Dut to the carryall, and take out a basket 
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and one or two bundles he would see there, 
and bring them in. 

As soon as Pete returned with the things, 
Mr. Lynde took one large bundle, and 
handing it to Lottie, said, " I believe, dear, 
this belongs to you," and while she Is open- 
ing the bundle, we will see what the basket 
and other bundles contain. 

From the basket, came a package of tea, 
one of sugar, one of rice, a bottle of wine, 
six sweet oranges, and In the bottom of 
the basket, a covered dish, which contain- 
ed two pounds of new butter,, fresh from the 
chum. 

In one of the bundles was a new dress for 
Mrs. Wilde, and a pretty de Lalne for Lot- 
tie, — ^for Mrs. Lynde had noticed on Sun- 
day the dress which Lottie wore was much 
defaced. 

The other package contained a pair of 
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fihoes for Pete, and four bunches of fire- 
crackers. 

" Oh, ma,'' cried Lottie, who had stopped 
from untying her own bundle, to see the 
nice things for papa and mamma — " now, 
Pete wont have to go barefoot any more i 
how glad I am, for * dear little Pete ' I " 

Mrs, Wilde then told them of Peter's ad- 
ventures in the morning, and what a friend 
Mr. Preston had been. 

" Well," said Mr. Lynde, " my friend, 
there's nothing like committing your ways 
unto the Lord, ^ He hath not said to the 
seed of Jacob, seek ye me in vain l' " 

Just then, Lottie, who had at last opened 
her package, screamed out, "See black 
Dinah, oh, just look, ma I ain't she ele- 
gant? Oh, see her turban and jewels I 
you splendid baby 1" then suddenly turn- 
ing round, " Pete, here a minute — will you 
promise me one thing ? " 
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" What IS it, Lottie ? " 

" That you will never call Dinah * slave ^ 
again, for I can't bear to hear the word, 

" Well, Lottie I I'll promise ; and you 
know the day is coming, when no one will 
ever hear the word mentioned, but slaves 
will he amoTig the things that were I " 

"Oh, Mr. Lynde," said Lottie, "how 
kind you are to us ; father is always praying 
every day that God will bless you and 
yours, for all your kindness to us ; and 
mother told Pete last Sunday, that if he 
would only ' delight himself in the Lord, 
he would give him the desires of his heart ; ' 
and now the new shoes have come and Peto 
has got his reward t '* 
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CHAPTER IX. 

THE WHEELBABROW, OB PETEB'B BE« 
WABD, 

" Mother, what can I do to help you and 
father, along this winter?" said Pete, 
" Here it's only one week more, and then 
October will be here, and cunner days will 
soon be over— everything looks dark ahead, 
mother I What can I do ?" and Pete began 
to walk rapidly back and forth through 
the room. 

"How much have you made by your 
cunners, said Lottie, " since you first start- 
ed?" 

. " Let's see I " said Pete, " the last of 
June, I began to fish for them, and now, it 
is the last of September. Well, I think I 
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have averaged about a dollar a week, 
haven't I, mother ? " 

" For pity sake, Pete, when you talk, do 
use words that folks can understand 1 " 

•* Why, what word have I used that you 
don't know the meaning of, Miss Lottie ?'* 

" Averaged 1" said Lottie, " I'm sure I 
don't know what that means, and I don't 
believe you do yourself, Pete." 

«' You think I don't know, hey ? Well, 
now let us see, little sis, if I can explain it 
to you. 

" Now, suppose I have caught in thirteen 
weeks, one hundred and thirty dozen of 
cunners, and I have sold them all at ten 
cents a dozen, that would amount to thir- 
teen dollars, wouldnH it ?" 

" Stop," said Lottie, let me figure it," 
and picking up a little black coal from the 
hearth, she ms^rke^ the figures on one of 
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the red bricks, and in a moment said, " yes, 
Pete." 

" Here, Lottie, go and get the washcloth 
this moment, said her mother, and wipe 
that brick clean, and never let me see you 
do such a thing again." 
. Lottie jumped up and got the floorcloth, 
and very soon wiped off the offending 
figures. 

"Wen," said Pete, "thirteen dollars in 
thirteen weeks, would be one dollar a week, 
wouldn't it?" 

" Stop a minute," said Lottie, " thirteen 

4 

into Air teen goes once, yes 1 that will be a 
doUar." 

" Now," said Pete, " suppose I catch 
eight dozen one week, twelve dozen another, 
and so on, some weeks I should earn eighty 
cents, and others a dollar and twenty cents, 
but if I add them all together, at the end 
of the three months, it will be just the same 
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as if I made the same amount each week, 
and that Is called the average, or just pro- 
portion." 

« Well, I know a little better than I did 
before," said Lottie, and what I can't see 
through, I'll wait till I have something to 
average, and then I 'spose I shall under- 
stand quite, by that time." 

Pete smiled and said, " Well, if a little 
girl that I know of, knits as many fisher- 
man's mittens as I heard her telling about 
the other evening, she will have to under- 
stand the meaning of average pretty soon I'* 

" No matter, Pete, no matter I wait till 
the mittens are knit, and then we will talk 
some mor<e about it." 

" But, mother," said Pete, " a dollar a 
week won't support us through this winter. 
To be sure, father is growing stronger, and 
the doctor says, if he can only worry 
along through the winter, he will be out 
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by spring, and I must try and see if I can^t 
find something t«c do, before the cunners 
are cut entirely off." 

He then went out and washed himself 
very clean, combed his hair, brushed his 
shoes, and bidding them ^' good-bye," and 
asking God to bless him, he started to see 
where and how he could earn a penny. 

He went into a number of different stores ; 
but some could get along well enough with- 
out a boy ; others would like to help him, 
but the times were too hard. At last he 
thought he would try Mr. White. He went 
in very gently, and bidding him good morn- 
ing, he asked him if he thought he should 
need the services of a boy during the cold 
weather. 

" If I could afford it," said Mr. White, " I 
should be glad enough to have you, Pete, 
for I have great confidence in you, and it 
would be a great help and comfort too, if "f 
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could hire a boy to make my fire, sweep 
out the shop, do my errands, and occasion- 
ally wait on my customers ; but my busi- 
ness is not large enough for me to hire any 
extra help." 

" I am sorry," said Pete, " for I hardly 
know how we shall get through the win- 
ter. I thought if I could find some store- 
keeper who would employ me through the 
day, I could go to the evening school, and 
very soon I should know how to take care 
of a set of books, by Double Entry." 

" Well, Pete, I think the Lord will open 
a way for you, my boy, and let me say to 
you, no matter how dark it looks, be sure 
and trust him 1 Next week I shall take an 
account of stock, and if you have nothing 
better to do by that time, I should like for 
you to help me through the week, for which 
I will pay you two dollars, and you shall 
have your dinner with me each day, so that 
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will help you a little, and I know our good 
men here will not let your family suffer for 
anything during the winter." 

** I know it, sir, I know it, but there's the 
rub I they are so willing and pleasant about 
it ; they couldn't give with more grace if 
they were doing it for their own flesh and 
blood." 

" Ah I" said Mr. White, *' that's because 
they truly love the Lord. They know if 
they give large sums only to public objects, 
and turn a cold shoulder to a poor brother, 
their Saviour will * know them not ;' and 
they know also that if their ' charity begins 
at home,' and that they have an eye to see, 
and a hand to help those afllicted poor whom 
God has placed around them, that they will 
receive the reward given to the faithful ser 
Vant, and that other talents, shall be added 
to their talents that they may have the 
means ot giving to every object and institu- 
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tion which they, for Christ's sake, fondly 
love. 

" That's it, Pete, be faithful in what the 
Lord has committed to you, be it ever so 
little, and you may depend upon it, more 
will be added to you. And now, will you 
mind the shop, while I run into the house 
for a moment ?" 

** Certainly, sir, * said Pete. 

In about five minutes Mr. White return- 
ed, bringing a pair of pantaloons, which he 
said were perfectly good except around the 
hems, and that he was intending to have 
them hemmed up for his own wear, but he 
found they would be too short ; so if Pete 
would accept them, he thought his mother 
might fix them for him, and they would look 

as good as new." 

" Oh," said Pete, " Mr. White I must 
trust the Lord, for he is always doing me 
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good, and if I could only have faith to trust 
him in the dark ; oh, thank you sir, with 
all my heart, and may God reward you. 
I will come to you next week, if nothing 
prevents, but I cannot take the two dol- 
lars, after you have given me these nice 
clothes, for they are surely worth more than 
that money to me." 

" Oh, my boy, a gift is a gift ; you're 
welcome to them, and if you come next 
week you shall have the two dollars, and I 
shall be as glad to pay it to you, as you 
will be to receive it. 

Pete thanked him again, and taking the 
clothes started for home. He knew how 
glad his parents would be for him ; for the 
best, and indeed the onf.y clothes he had to 
wear were the ones he had on, and they 
were so very thin, he trembled every time 
he sat down, lest the knees should break 
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through ; and now some clothes were pro- 
vided for him. 

When he got home, Lottie cried out, 
** Say, Pete, what have you got in your 
hand ?" and giving Dinah a toss, she ran to 
feel of the bundle, to see if she could guess 
what it contained. 

" Here I you had better look out," cried 
Peter, " or Tabby will have off that nice 
turban before you know it 1 Is that the 
way you take care of your 'precious 
child?'" 

Lottie looked a little ashamed, and walk- 
ed slowly towards Dinah, and taking her 
up, she examined her very carefully, and 
then sat her up in papa's rocking chair, 
saying, " there, Dinah, you must be a lady 
now ; you're all dressed up in jewels, and 
take care of yourself, while I go and see 
what's in Pete's bundle." 

) 
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" Little Miss Eve," cried Pete. " Come, 
hands off, Lottie, and wait till I'm ready I " 
and while they examine the bundle, we will 
see where our little friend Marion is. It 
was Wednesday afternoon, and therefore a 
half holiday with Marion. 

She had seated herself near her mamma, 
and was crotchetting a collar as a little sur- 
prise for Batty ; for nothing would make 
Marion so contented to sit down quietly at 
home, as to be engaged in making some- 
thing that would give pleasure to the one 
for whom it was intended. 

" Mamma, what do you suppose Peter 
Wilde will do this fall and winter ? I heard 
pa say yesterday, he thought that would 
be the last dish of cunners we should have 
ag£un this season, and I have been thinking 
about poor Pete, every little while since." 

" Well, Marion, I hardly know myself. 
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I feel anxious for Peter, for he has a great 
deal of spirit, and he would not be willing 
that the town should support his family, 
while he remained idle." 

"I don't blame him for that," said 
Marion ; " and ma^ you know the doctor 
thinks his father may get out by the spring, 
and be able to work by another winter." 

" Yes, dear, I heard him tell your father 

about it thf other day ; and we must try and 

see if we cannot find something for Peter to 

do." 

" Could he catch any other kind of fish, 

ma?" 

" I think not, dear, unless he should go 
off In a boat some distance from shore, and 
of course his father and mother would not 
allow that, for he is too young, altogether, 
and the anxiety would be a great injury to 
Mr. wade." 
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" Why couldn't he sell fish for some of 
the men who go out and catch them? 
You know, ma, he has some of the best cus- 
tomers in town, and they all Uke him so 
well, they would take all their fish of him 
in preference to any one else." 

" That's true, Marion, but you forget that 
Peter cannot carry round large fish in a bas- 
ket." 

" Well, how could he then, ma ? . Why 
couldn't he have a nice wheelbarrow, with 
sides, and a nice tin horn to blow, to let 
people know he is coming — and he could 
carry oysters, too, mother. Oh, I don't be- 
lieve but we could plan it for him I" 

" But stop, dear, he has no wheelbarrow, 
and you must remember, that such an one 
as he would need, w:)uld cost some money." 

" How much should you think one would 
cost, ma ?" 
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" I don't know, dear, but I should think 

•» 

about four dollars, and perhaps more." 

Marion worked diligently for awhile with- 
out speaking, but at length she looked up 
and said, " ma, I think I have it now ! 
Why couldn't you draw up a paper 
telling about Peter and the wheelbarrow, 
and then let me take it, and see how many 
I can get to sign their names promising to 
pay either five or ten cents each month, 
until it is paid for ?" 

" Well, that's a bright thought, Marion,'* 
and just then, Mr. Lynde coming in, Mrs. 
Lynde asked his advice. 

He entered into the plan at once ; so Mrs. 
Lynde took her pen and paper and drew up 
the statement, heading it with Mr. and Mrs. 
Lynde, ten cents each, Marion Lynde, five 
cents. Marion soon dressed herself to go 
on her begging expedition. She thought 
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she would call first upon her friends and 
acquaintances. 

After calling upon two or three families, 
at each of which she received a ten cent 
subscription, she came to the house of.Mrs. 
Pratt, a wealthy, but verj benevolent lady. 
She ran up the steps, rang at the door, and 
learned from the servant, that Mrs. Pratt 
was engaged with company. She turned 
from the house saying she would call again; 
but before she had gone many yards, the 
servant again opened the door, and called, 
"Miss Marion I" 

She turned back to the house, and found 
that Mrs. Pratt wished to see her ihen. 
She went in, and found the company to be 
an old uncle of Mr. Pratt's, a widow sister 
of Mrs. Pratt's, with her son, a young man 
of about twenty years. 

Marion was delighted, for they were old 
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friends of the family, and she knew they 
would be much interested in her plan, and 
generous towards it also. 

After talking with them a little while on 
other subjects, she modestly stated her 
errand. 

They were all mucTi interested. " Well, 
come, my little lady," said the old gentle- 
man, I shan't be here to pay you each 
month, so I will pay you in advance for ten 
months, and here is the dollar." 

Mrs. Pratt's sister said, "That as she 
had a great many object of charity at home, 
she thought she would not put her name 
down, but said she, " I will give you fifty 
cents towards it," and " I will add another 
fifty," said her son. Marion was so much 
surprised, that she appeared confused for a 
moment, but soon recovered herself and 
warmly expressed her thanks. 
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Mrs. Pratt gave her name for ten cents 
each month, and then made some inquiries 
respecting the familj ; and said she would 
place them on her list as worthy objects of 
charity, and would send them two tons of 
coal the first of November, 

The old gentleman laughingly added, 
** tell them I'll send them a noble turkey for 
Thanksgiving; I'll not forget them," 

" Well," said the nephew, " I must find 
something too, I suppose ; but there is but 
one thing I can think of, and that is a nice 
overcoat. I had one made two winters 
since, of heavy cloth, and last winter, I 
could barely get into it, and as I have 
grown a deal since, this coming wint3r, I 
shall have no use for it," and turning to 
Marion, " if you think your little ' protege ' 
would like it, I will send it to you by Exw 
press, on my return home.'* 
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Marion almost cried with joy. " Oh ! ** 
laid she, " if you only knew what a good 
family they are, how they are all the time 
trusting in God, and yet trying to be a bur- 
den to no one, I know it would do you good 
to help them." She again thanked them 
for their kindness, and bidding them good- 
afternoon, went on her way. 

When she first left the house, she thought 
she must run home, and tell her mother 
how she had succeeded ; but on second 
thought, which almost always is best, she 
concluded to keep on her way, and relate 
all to her mother when she returned. 

The two next persons upon whom she 
called, thought they could not afford even 
five cents a month ; but were much inter- 
ested in Peter, and said they would each 
agree to buy fish of him once a week. 

These were the only two who refused. 
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Wherever she went smiles and success fol- 
lowed her. It was something new for a 
little girl of twelve years to ask money for 
a charitable purpose. 

Her last call was upon kind Mr. Preston. 
She knew she should meet a kindly wel- 
come there, for he knew not how to receive 
callers in aCny other way. She soon related 
her plan to Mr. and Mrs. Preston, who 
were very much interested in it. They 
had taken a great luncy to Peter, and any- 
thing that was for his benefit, would bring 
forth something more than good wishes. 

" I will give you twenty cents a month, 
fifteen for Mrs. Preston, looking archly at 
his wife, and five for myself; and, said he, 
the wheelbarrow shall be had ; and if you 
cannot raise money enough among the rest 
of your friends, you call upon me again, 
and I will give you twenty cents more. 

Digitized by VjOQQIC 



182 PETE, THE GUNNER BOT. 

Peter must have liis barrow; for I don't 
believe there Is such another boy in the 
State, and I'm going to keep my eye upon 
him ; and while Abijah Preston lives, he 
shall never want for a friend 1 " 

Marion now rose, and thanking them for 
their great kindness, she bade them good 
afternoon and hastened home to carry the 
good tidings to her dear father and mother. 
She found them both awaiting her in the 
library ; and both deeply interested in her 
recital of her afternoon adventures. 

"I think," said Mr. Lynde, "you have 
money enough subscribed to pay for the 
barrow, and next week I will look around 
in Boston, and get the mcest one I can for 
the purpose." 

" And when will you send it, pa ?" said 
Marion. 

"Oh, on Saturday night, I think, so that 
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when Pete has left Mr. White, and is feel- 
ing a little troubled, he can be relieved at 
once, and pass a happy Sunday," * 

" Oh, that's nice, father I I can hardly 
wait for next Saturday to come.'* 

But the week passed away, the wheel- 
barrow was bought, with a tin fish-horn, 
and Saturday came. 

Mr. Lynde sent the wheelbarrow by the 
Express, directed to Peter Wilde, Jr., and 
paying the Express man, charged him to 
deliver it promptly by six o'clock. 

After tea, on that long to be remembered 
day, Mr. and Mrs. Lynde, with Marion, 
dressed themselves and went down to Mr. 
Wilde's. There the family were lost in 
wonder. 

"What does this mean?" cried Pete, 
who had but just come home. " Th6re must 
be some mistake ; and yet I don't know of 
another Peter Wilde. 
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" Oh 1" said Lottie, " I guess it's * a swr- 
prise I " " Haven't you heard about their 
getting up such things, Pete ?" 

" Oh, I haven't anybody to surprise me, 
a poor cunner boy I I fear somebody's fool- 
ing me, father," but just then the Lyndea 
entered, and the mystery was solved. 

"Oh," said Mr. Lynde, "We knew Pe- 
ter didn't want to depend on charity, and 
some of his friends thought they would give 
him a little start in the world, and I have 
spoken to Mr. Marshall, the man who owns 
the fish market, and he says he will supply 
him, as long as he is honest, with all the 
fish and oysters he can sell, and take back 
each night, what remains on his hands." 

" Oh, yes," said Marion, and then hesi- 
tating, she said, " mamma, may I tell ? " 

" Yes, dear." 

"Well, Mrs. "Wilde, Mrs. Pratt told me 
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last week, she would send you two tons of 
coal the first day of November, and her 
uncle said he would send you a great tur- 
key for Thanksgiving ; and Mrs. Pratt's 
nephew says he has a nice overcoat, which is 
too small for him, and which he will give. 
Peter if he would like it." 

" The Lord be praised 1" said Mr. Wilde, 
while Mrs. Wilde cried outright. 

Lottie whispered to Marion and said, ^' I 
think the turkey's the best part." 

" Oh 1" said Marion, " I don't ; that's the 
least of all ! 

" Well," said Lottie " you don't know 
any thing about it, for you have everything 
good you want, and I think if I could have 
my choice between a plate of turkey and a 
new dress, I should take the turkey T^ 

Peter sat motionless for a moment, and 
then turning to Mr Lynde, his eyes filled 
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with tears, and with a choking voice he 
said, *' Mr. Lynde, you are a blessed friend 
to us, and if God prospers me, at some fu- 
ture day, I will repay you for your kind- 
ness." 

" I am more than paid, now, my boy I 
Don't you know, our blessed Saviour .says, 
* It is more blessed to give than to receive ?* 
and if you are so happy, how much greater 
happiness is ours ?" 

Mr. Wilde then asked Mr. Lynde to 
pray with them, which he did, in a most 
tender and touching manner. 

As they bade them "good-night," Mr. 
Wilde, with a pleasant .smile said, " Happy 
is he that hath the God of Jacob for his 
help, whose hope is in the Lord his God." 
Each received his r&u)ard t 
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